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N e b Je dee 
To the Reader. 


TN Hough a third brother ſhould not in- 
IX 


MA licrite, whilſt the two elder.liue,by the 
laws of the Land, & therfore it might 
breed in mee a diſcoragement, to 


detractiue & calumnious, yet rather preſuming vpon 
the ingenious, then affraid of the enuious, I haue ex- 
pos d him to the fortunes of a yonger brother, which 

is, moſt cõmonly, brauely to liue, or deſperately to ha- 
zard: yet this is my comfort, that what imperfection 
loeuer it haue, hauing a brazen face it cannot bluſh; 

much like a Pedant about this Towne, who, when all 
trades fail d, turn d Pedagague, & once inſinuating with 
me, borrowed frõ me certaine Tranſlations of Ouid, 
as his three books De Arte Amandi, & two De Remedio 
Amoris, which ſince, his moſt brazen face hath moſt 

impudently challenged as his own,wherefore,I'muſt- 


needs proclaime it as far as Hum, where he now keeps 


ſchoole, Hos ego berſiculos fect tulit alter honores, they 
were things which out of my iuniority and want of 
indgement;I committed to the vei of ſome priuate 


friends, but with no purpoſe of publiſhing, or further 


comunicating the. Therfore I wold entreate that A 


|.  ftiz,{orſo his name is, to acknowledge his wrong to 


me in ſnewing them, & his owne impudence, &igno- 
rance in challenging thẽ. But courteous Reader, Ican 
onely excuſe him in this, that this is the Brazen Age. 
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CONTAINING _ 
T he labours and death of Hercules, 


Enter Hour. 


7 bd the world growes in yeares (tuthe Hoes 
curſe) 


8 om" increaſe ; thepriſtine times were 


R er is their gromth wax worſe & worſe, 
CBS 2 Tft wat pretions, full of golden reſt. 
Filler ſucceeded ; good, but not (6 pure: 

I hen lone and barmeleſſe Iuſts might currant paſſe: 

The third that followes we finde more obdure, 
And that we title by the Age of Brafle. 
In this more groſſe aud coumſer mettal d Age. 
Brant. — fierce oppreſſors we preſent. 
Nephewes that 'gainſt their Unckler wreake their rage, 
Mothers again their children diſcontent, 
A ſſſter with her brother at fierce warre, 
¶ Thingt in our former times not ſerne or kyowne ) 
But vice with vertus now begins to iarre, 
And finnes (though not at height) yet great are growne. 
Still with our bite ee Won 

A lenenlere us acts relate: 
His marriage 2 a noble deed 


_ diy hi la how eyelet Fate. 
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end theſe, I hope, may (with ſome mixtures ) paſſe, 
So you ſit pleas d in this aur Age of Braſſe. 


Actus 1. Scoena 1. 0 


Euter Oenens, King of Calidon, © weene «Althea, Aleleager, 
De aneira, Plexippis, and Toxens, brothers tothe Qucene. 


K. Oen. Thus midſt our brothers, daughter, Queene and 
Sits Oeneus crown'd in fertill Calidon (ſonne, ” 
Whoſe age and weakeneſſe is {upported only, 

In thoſe ripe ioyes that I recciue from you, 

Plex. May we long ſtand ſupporters of your royaltyes, 

And glad ſpectators of your age and peace. IE 
Tox. The like I wiſh. 
K.Oen. We haue found you brothers coyall, 

And ſubiects loyall. 13 
Althea. They ate of our line, 

Of which no branch did ever perlſhyet, | 

By Cankers, blaſtings, or dry barrenneſſe. 

But Aeleager let me turne to de, 0). 


Whoſe birth the Fates themſelues Ad cattdtace, 
haue heard you ſay 


Mel. Pray r 
Somewhat about my birch cu ous, 


But neuer yet kne the ue citcumſtance. | 
Althea. *T was ding erhevery intntthou waſt borne, ._ 
The ſiſters, that dra, ſpinne, and clip our lives, e 


Entred my chamber witha fatal l brand, 0 
Which hurling in the fire thus aid: On: day, one da, # : 
Betide this brand and chile, auen be their fate. 

So parted they, the brand beginscoburnez+ © - 

Andas it wallet ſo didſtthou-conſume; 1 gre nn 
Which Iperceiuing,leap'tvnto the flane, 

And quenching that, ſtayd thy conſumption, 

The brand I (as aiewell) haue reſeru d, 

And keepe it in a casket, lock*t as ſafe 


As in thy boſome thou maintain thy heat. 
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The Brazen Age. 
HMelta, Pray as it well: for if not with my mother, 
Te 


With whom dare Melenger truft his life? 

But ſiſter Deianeira now to you. 

Two worthy Champians muſt this day contend, 
And try their emingoce in Armes for you, 
Great eAchelors, and ſtrong Hercules. 


Deia, We know it: my loue muſt be bought with blowes, 
Not Oratory wins me, but the ſword : 

He that can brauelieſt inthe lifts contend, 
Muſt Deianeira's nuptiall bed aſcend, 

Oen. Brothers, conduct the ſe Champions tothe lifts, , 
Meane time Althea ſtate thee on that hand, 
On this ſide Deiancirathe rich prize 
Of their contention, 

Melea, Clamors from a farre, 

Tell vs theſe Champions are adreſt for warre, 


Enter at one doore the riner Achelons, his weapons borne in 
by W ater-Nymphes. At the ather Hercules. 


X. Oen. Stand forth you warlike Champions, and expreſſe 
Your loues to Deianeira, in your valours. - « 
As we are Oeneis the e/£tolrans King, 
And vnder vs command whole Catlidos. 
So we conteſt we make her here the prize 
Of the proud victor: 

Ache. Dares the Thebas baſtard ,, 
Contend with vs, as we are eldeſt ſonne 
Vnto the graue and old Oceame, 
And the Nymph Naa, borne on Pindu mount, 
From whence our broad and ſpacious currents rife? 
So are we proud to coape with Hercules. 
Nere let my ſtreames waſh Aearnama : bankes, 
Or we confin'de in Thos, our grand ſeat, 
Till (by the ruine of Alemena: ſonne) 
We lodge bright Deianeira in our armes. 


* 


* Here. Haue we the Cleonean Lyons rorne? 
| 20 B 2 And 
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And deckt our ſhoulders in their honored ſpoyles? 
The Calidoni--Boare cruſhe with our Club? 
Therude Theſſalian Centaurs ſunke beggath 
Our Iaiall hand? pierc'd hell? bound Cerberms? 
And bufteted ſo long, till from the fo 
The dogge belch't forth ſtrong Aconitum ſpring? 
And ſhall a petty riuer make our wa | 
To Deianeira bed 1 | | 
Know then the pettieſt ſtreame that flowes through Geees, 
Il'e make thee run thy head below thy bankes, 
Make red thy waters with thy vitall bloud, 
And ſpill thy waues in droppes as ſmall as teares, 
If thou preſum'ſt to coape with Hercules. 

Ache. What's Hercules that I ſhould dread his name? 
Or what's he greater then Aupbitri t ſonne? 
When we aſſume the name of Demi- god 
Not Proteus can tranſ- ſhape himſelſe like vs, 
For we command our figure when we pleaſe. 
Sometimes we like a ſerpent run along 
Our medowy bankes: and ſ omertnres fg a Bull 
Graze on theſe ſtrands we water with our ſtreames. 


We can tranſlate our fury to afire, We 

And when we iwell, in ourficerce rorrenrsfwalloyy: .. ..... . 

The Champianplaines, and flow aboue the hils, 

Drowne all the continents by which we run; 

Yea Hercules himſelie. N 
Herc. Me Acbelou- 8 

I can do more then this : Ioue Deianriray. ..., - 

Swin with her on my ſhoulders through thy ftreames, 

And with my huge Club beat thy torrents backe, 

With thine owne waters quench th infernall fires 

Thy figure ſerpentine, flat on the earth: 

And when tart Bull, catch faſt hold by thy hornes, 

And whirle thee bout my head thus into ayre. 

Thou faire AÆAtolian dame, I cannot wooe, 

Nor gw my paſſions in ſmosth Oratory, 


But fight * I can, 'gainſt Achelow, 


«. 
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Or all the horrid monſters of the earth, 

Melia. When 'gins yout wean and hoſtile enmity? 
Behold the prize propos d, the victors meed, 
Champions your ſpirits inkindle at her eyes. 

Ache. It is for her this baftard I deſpiſe, 

Prepare thee Thebas, 
Herc, See, Lam adreſt 

With this to thunder on thy captiue creft, 
I cannot bellow in thy bombaſt phraſe; 
Nor deafe theſe free ſpectators with my braues. 
I cut off words with deeds, and now behold 
For me,the eccho of my blowes thus ſcold. 

Alarme. Achelous is beuten iu, and immediatiꝶ enters in 

the ſhape of a Dragon. 1 

Herc. Bee ſt thou a God or hell- hound thus tranſhap t, 
Thy terrour frights not me, ſerpent or diuell Ife paſhthee. 
Alarme. He beats away the dragon. Enter a Fury all fire-workes, 

Horse. Fri ght vs with fire? our Clubſhall quench thy flame, 
And beat 1 hell, from whence it came. 
| Whenthe F. er, a Buls head appeares. 

' Here, What, yet —— and Fire, 

Shall all alike taſte great Alcides ire. 

He tugs with the Bull and pluckes of one of bus horns, Euter from 

the ſame place Achelous with bis fore-bead all blondy. 

Ache. No more, I am thy Captiue, thou my Conquerer: 

I ſee,no Magicke,or inchanting ſpell | 

Haue power on vertue and true fortitude, 

No ſleight Illuſion can deceiue the eyes 

Of him that is diuinely reſolute. 

Ilay me at thy feet, a lowly vaſſaile, 

Since thou haſt reft me of that precious horne, 

Which tearing from my head in ſhape of Bull, 

Thus wounded me. Take Deiaucmu freely. | 

Onely reſtore me that rich ſpoyle thou haſt wonne, 

Which all the Nympbes and graces dwelling neere, 

Shall fill with redolent flowers, and delicate fruits, 

Aud call it Cornecopie, plenties borne, 
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In memory of Achelors loſſe, 
And this high conqu N won by Herculet. | 
Hercu. Hadſt thou not ſtoopt thy horrid Taurine ſhape 
I would haue peece- meale rent, and thy tough hide 
Torne into rags as thicke as Autumne WS 
Take thee thy life, and with thy life that ſpoile 
Pluckt from thy mangled front, give me my loue, 
Vle ſtoare no hornes at winning of a wife, 
_ Giue me bright Deyamira, take that horne, 
So late from thy diſhgured Templestorne, © 
Deyan. I haue my ptayers, Alcider his defires, 
Both meete in loue. Oe. Neceiue her Herenler, 
The conqueſt of thy warlike fortitude. 
Here, Wee take but what out valour purchaſt vs, 
And beauteous Queenethou ſhalt aſſure his loue, 
Whoſe puiſſant arme ſhall awe the triple world, 
And make the greateſt Monarches of the earth 
To thy diuineſt beauty tributary. 
Meleag. Will Hercules ſtay heere in ( Aude, 
To ſolemnize the nuptials of our ſiſter? 
I Meleager,rich Ætoliant heire, Ne 
Whoſe large Dominions Aretch to Orta Mount, 1 
And to the bounds of fertile Theſſaly Nu mes 
Will grace thy Bridals with the greateſt pompe 
Greece can affoerd, nor ist my mesneſt honour 
To be the brother to great Hercnler. 
Here. Thanks Aeleager, ſoiourne heere we ele 
My ſtep- dame Jun tas ks me to more _— 
Wee take thy beauteous ſiſter in our guatd, 
Whom by Tees aide wee ſtraight will beate to Thebes. 


Oenv. A fathers wiſhes crowne the happineſſe 
Of his faire daughter. | 


Al. And a brothers loue © 


Comfort chee where thou goeſt:If not with Herenlet & 2 
Whom dare we truſt thy ſaſety. 2454 
Herc. Not fene, guard 


Can circle her wich more ſecutity. A0 162 20A 
Time 
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Time cals vs hence, «£tolian Lords farewell, 

On, Adiew braue ſonne,and daughter;onely happy 
In being thus beſtowed, come eAchelous, 
With you we le feaſt, nor let your foyle deiect you, 

Or Deyaniraes loſſe; he's more then man, 
And needes muſt he do this, that all things can. EFxount, 

Here, Dares Depanoira truſt het perſons fafery 
With vs a ſtranger, onely knowne by Fame, 

Deyn. Wer't gainſt the Lyons in Chimera bred, 

Or thoſe rude Beares that breed in Caucalus; 

The Hyrcan Tigers or the Syrian Wolues, 

Nay gainſt the Giants that aſſaulted heauen 

And with their ſhoulders made thoſe bafes ſhake 

That prop Olimpm:liun'd Enceladus 

With whom /oxe wreftled: cuen againft thoſe monſters, 
Tde thinke me ſafe incircled in theſe armes. 5 

Herc. Thou art as ſafe as if immur'd in heauen, 

Pal'd with that Chriſtall wall that girts /ozes houſe, 
Where all the Gods inhabite, built by fate, 
Stay, I ſhould know that Centaure. Enter Neſs. 

Neſſ. That's Hercules know him by his Club, 
Whoſeponderous weight I felt ypon my Skull 
At the great Bridall of the Licher. 

What louely Ladie's ſhee that in her b 
So much exceedes faire H a? - 

Here, Oh Neſſau, thou of all thy cloud-bred race, 
Alone didſt ſcape by truſting to thy heeles N 
At Eypodamia : Bridals, but we now 
Are friends, are wee not Neſſus 

Neſſ. Ves great Hercules, \ 

111 can find fit time for iuſt reuendge) 
Methinkes my braines till rattle in my skull) 
What Ladie's that in great Alcides Guard? 

Here. Deyaneira, = ghter tothe e/£tolian King, 
Siſter to CWMeleager, now our Bride; 
Wonne by the force of armes from Acbelous, 


The boyſterous floud that flowes through Caliden, 1 
GR Neſſ. 


— 


ED —— — — — * — 2 e he rene A ns S * 


—— wn 


Neſ: A double enuy burnes In all my veines, 
Firſt for revenge; next, that he ſhould . 
That beauteous maide whom Neſs dearely loues. 


Will Hercules commande me? or his Bride? 
Ile lackey by thee whereſoer'e thou goeſt, 


And be the vaſſall to great Herculer. . 
Here. We are — for Thebes, but ſoft, what torrent 5 this 
That intercepts our way? How ſhall we paſſe 
Theſe raging ſtreames? 
Neſſ. This is Burna floud, 0 


A dangerous current, full of whirle-pooles 
And yet vnſounded: dar'f thou truſt thy Bride 
On Neſſus backe?Tle yodertake to ſwimme her 
Vato the furtheſt ſtrond, vpon my ſhoulders, 
And yet not laue her ſhooe. 
Here. Ile pay thee for thy waftage Centaure, well, 
And make thee Prince of all thy by-form?d race, 
If thou willt do this grace to Hercules: 
But ferry her with ſafety, for by Jane, 
I thou but make her tremble in theſe ſtreames, 
Or let the leaſt waue daſh againſt her skirt; 
If the leaſt feare of drowning pale her cheeke, 
Lie pound thee ſmaller heats Autumne duft 
Toft by the warriag winds? * 
Neſſ. Haue I not ſwomme . 


The amt, when waues high as yon hils * 


* 


| Toſt by the winds, haue crown'd me, yet in ſpight 


Of all their briny weight J haue wrought my ſelfe 
Aboue the topmoſt billow to ore-looke | 
The troubled maine: come beauteous Deyaneira, 
Not Charon with more ſafety ferries ſoules, 
Then I will thee through this impetuous ſoord, 
Herc. Receiue her Centaure, and in her the wealth 
And potencyof mighty Hercules. i 
Neſſ. Now my reuenge ſor that inhumaine banquet, 
In whichſo many of the Centaures fell, 3 2 f 
e rape this Princeſſe, bauing paſt the loud-- * 


, N 


Come 


4 * aw * 1 


The Brazen Age. 


Come beauteous Deyancira, mount my ſhoulders, 
And feare not your ſaſe waſtage, 

Here. That done returne for vs: faire Delonet, 
White as the garden lilly, pyren ſnow, 
Or rocks of Chriſtall hardned by the Sunne: 
Thou ſhalt be made the potent Queene of Theber, 
And all my /oxial/ labouts ſhall to thee 1 
Be conſecrate; as to Alciuu loue. 


Well plundge bold Centaure, how t 
Plewes —— eſtreames: cthouthroug the ſwellin gtides, 


Sail with a freight more rich and beaurifull, 
Then the beſt ſhip cram d withPangeows gold: 


With what a ſwift dexterity he parts 
The mutinous waves, whole waters claſpe him round, 


Hee plaies and wantons onthe curled ſtreames, 
And Deyanira on his ſhoulders fits 


= ſafe; as if ſhe ſtear'd a pine · tree barke. +: 
grow now towards the ſhore: ; my club and armes 


Tl mf caft ore the deepe Evens foord, 
But from my fide er hal not 
Nor this m — bow. t Tub W onA 


— — 
Herc. Twas Deyantiraes voyce. tre 


Dejan. The Traytor Neſs 
Seckes to deſpoile mine honour, laue, you Gods: 


Out trayterous Centaure: Helpe great Herrales. 


Here, Hold, luſt-burnt Centaure, tis Alcides cals 
Or ſwifter then leues lightning, my ficrce vengeance 


Shall croſſe Exenus, Dejan, Ob, oh. 
Here, Darſt thou deuill? 
Couldſt thou clime Heauen or ſinke below the Center 


So high, ſo low, my vengeance ſhould perſue thee, 


Hold; if I could but fixe thee in my gripes, 
Ide teartꝭ᷑ thy limbos into more Atomies 
Then in the Summer play before the Sunne. 
Dejan, Helpe Hereales(out r helpe. 
Here: Fle adele can — s poiſonous ſhaft 
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Shall ſpeake my fury and extract thy bloud, 
Till I my ſelfe can croffe this raging r 7 
Hereale ſhoots, and goes in: Neſſue er ev 
through him; and Deianeira,” ” | 
Neſſ. Thy beauty — is my death, n 


And yet that Veſſu dies embracing thee Non 
Takes from my ſences all thoſe rerturing paugues le b 
That ſhould aſſoc iate death: to ſhe w I leu er „ 54 
Ile leaue thee, in my will, a le gar; lt 
Shall ſtead thee more, chen ſhould thy fachergiue chee- 
Vnto thy Dower the Crowne of ( alidn. inf 
Of ſuch great vertue is my liuing bloud, quilt Nod 240 N 
And of rize, that couldichourdewss « ri 
Thou would not let en fall ns e ground: 1 T 
But oh I die 

— Teach me to rate jeequblyl | A 

Neſſ. Now Neſſms; in thy death beanen d on bi 1 

On whom in life thou couldſt not-wreake: ger [T 
- (Mybloud is poiſon) all theſe pure drops ſaues 

Which Ibequeath thee etre I take my graue: Mgr n 
I know thy Lord laſciuious, bent to luſt, 1 70 
Witneſſe therfifty daughters of King T, 

terater. .: 


Whom in one night he did adul IH 
And of thoſe fifty hegot fifty ſonnes : r, . 

Now if in all his qu —— 97 2249 

By any Ladies loue, and ſtay from thee, i! 117 $73 og} 


Such is the vertue of my bloud — H nt 
That if thou dipſt * ſteept in the leaſt 
Of all cheſe drops, and ſendſt it to thy Lord, 
No ſooner ſhall it touch him, but his loue 
Shall die to ſtrangers, and reuiue to * > 1 9665 
Make vie of this my loue. | 65:1 08 
Dejan. Centaure, I will. 
; MNeſſ. Andſo, whom Neſſus cannot;do thou kill, 
Still dying men ſpeake true: tis my laſt cry, 
Saue of my bloud, tmay ſteede thee ere thou die. 
Deas, Theugh Imy lone miſtruſt not, yet this > 
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Tlenot deſpiſe :this if my Lord ſhould ſtra © bb 
Shall to my deſolate bed teach him the war. 
„an e fla. 
Herc. Aſter long ſtrugling with Fuemu ſtreames, 
I forc't the riuer beare me on her breſt, | 
And land me ſafely on this further ſtrond, 2 9 
To make an end of what my ſhaft begunne, | | | 
The life of Neſſus, lines the Centaure yet 
' Deyax. Behold him grouelling onthe ſenceleſſe earth, 
His wounded breaſttransfixt by Herewler, | | 
Here, That the luxurious flaue were ſencible 
Of torture; not thiinfernals with more pangues 
Could plague the villaine then e Airider ſnould. 
Ixions bones rackt on the torturingwWhecle 
Should be a paſtime : the three ſnake-hair'd ſiſters 
That laſh offendersayith theirwhip wet nh 


% 


I 


Ce 
11 
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Faire Deyaneira vuta Thehes being guided, 
And a — eſpeuſali . N 
Hee for his further labours ſoone prouided, 
A. TunobyEuritius had dewiſed.  * * 
The Apples of Heſperia fir ft be wan, | 
Manger huge Atlas thatfwpports the ſpheaters 
e And whilſt the Gyant ox his buſineſſe ran; 
Alcides takes hi place, and proudly beaves 
The heauens huge frame: thence into Scithia lier, xs 
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And their the Amazonian Baldricke ga, 


By conquering Menalip ( a brawe priſe) ; 0 y 
T he warlike Daone that ere theScithians raigner, - 
That hee ſupported heawen, doth 250% 
His e Aſtronomic hte hill, ; wo 


T hey that ſuch practiſe know, what do they le 

T hen beare heanens weights of the Lernean warrer, 

Where he the „ i 

ef Serpent of that nature, bir ſword 

Pd eff one head, from that another grew, 

T his /hewed his Logicke rhill: from enery word 436 

And argument confuted, there ariſe Tyr 0 

From one a multiplicity, therefare 6 | 

Poets and ſuch as are eſteemed m?  ' (0 ot veal 

To conquer Hydra ſhowed bis powerfull hill- Wo ini 
diſputation, hom to argue well. 4 VII. ir uo 

(By all that onderftand in euffome far 

Aud in this Art did Hercules eit. 


Now we the Agyptian tyrant muii pe *' - >; 7 
Blowdy Buſiris, a king fell andrude, - 81 KY H 
One that in murder plac it bus ſole content. 317 0.7 214 & 
With whoſe ſad death our firſt Alt me conclude; ' . 


Enter Buſyris with bis Guard and Prieff to ſacrifice; ta them en 
ftr Bu ſyris takes them and bil 3 
rer Hercules digit d, Buſyris ſends hit Guard to apprehend 
bim, Hercules diſcouering himſelfe beutes the Guard, bil; Bu- 
fyris aud ſacrificeth him ⁊ pon the Altar, at which there fals a 
ſhower of raine, the Priefts offer Hercules the Crowne of An 
OP.: which he reſuſet h. ; | | on 


Ho uA. Inc£pyjt thereof ling time fallno ra 
For which vnto the — — Ale N 
Anſweres return d, that till ont tr anger /laine 
9 pat 
Therefore the Tyrant all theſe ftraygers kils + 
That emer «Egypt till Alcides mj 


And with the tyrants bulks the «Altar un. 
eAMt es red ſlaughrer fell a plinteons raine, 
For he that ſtranger and vſurper was, | 
Whoſe bloudy fate the Oracle foreſpak 
ome ile we let Alcidegpaſſe, 2 
Whom theſe of «£gypt their (our ag: 

For 2 them from ſavh a — * 

Now Mcleager next mwſf füt our flage. 


Aus 2. Sccena | 


Euer Venus kg a Huntreſſe,with Adonis. 


Deu. Why doth Adowsflye the Queene of loue? 
And ſhun this Iuory girdle of my armes? 
To be thus ſcarft the dreadfiill God of warre 
Would giue me conquered kingdomes : Fora kiſſe 
rr halfe like this) I could command the Sunne 

iſe fore hiS houre, to bed beſore his time: 
And (being loue-ficke) change his golden beames, 
And make his ſace pale, as his ſiſter Moone. 
Come, let vs turnble on this violet banle: 
Pre*thee be wanton ; let vs toy and play, 
Thy Icy fingers warme betweene my breaſts; 
Looke on me Aus with a ſtedfaſt eye, | 
That intheſe Chriſtall glaſſes I may ſee 12 
My beauty, that charmes Gods, makes men amaz d, 
And townd with wonder: doth this roſeat pillow 
Offend my loue? come, wallow in my lap, 
With my white fingers Iwill clap thy * 


Whiſper a thouſand pleaſures in thine eare. 
Alas Madame, you are not modeſt : I affect 


The vnſeene beauty that adornes the minde. 

This looſeneſſe makes you fowle in ¶ Adons eye: 

If you will tempt me, let me in your face 

Reade bluſhſulneſſe, and ſeare; amodeft bluſh 

Would make your cheeke ſeeme _—_ wore beautifull, 
% 3 
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If you will whiſper pleaſure in mine eare, 
rail e chaſtity, or with yout wot. voyce ſhrill 
The tunes of hornes,and hunting ; W, pleaſe beſt: 
Ie to the chaſe, and leaue you to the reſt. 
ens. Thou art not man we 


wet d thou made of . 
J haue heate to melt * 


Que ene of N J\ 
There is no ptactiue att e 
Of which I am not Mi 


2M 
I haue kiſſes that can murder vnkinde words, * 


And ſtrangle hatred, that che gallſends facth 4 : 


Touches to raiſe thee — thy ſpirits halfe dead: | 
cares, 


Words that can powre affection downs 
Loue me ! thou canſt not Noe hoſts not chuſe. 
Am I not Fewst Hadſt thou Cepidrarrowes, 

I ſhould haue tooke thee to have beene my ſonne: 
Art thou ſo like him, and yet canſt not loue? 


I thinke you ate brethers. 7 14 U 1 4 
Adonis. Madame, you wooe not well. men cauet not 
Theſe proffered pl 3 but loye-ſweets deny de 
a ae that cloyes 8 St 
Bur what I cannot come by Iadere. * tort 
Theſe proſtituted pleaſures ſurfet fill, Rill, 


Wheres feare,or doubt, men ſue with belts ond will. 2 
Venus. Thou canſſ iaſtruct the Queene of 1 inloue,.” 
Thou ſhalt-net ( Adin take me by the ana 
Vet if thou needs wilt foree me. theres my palme. 
Ie frowne on him (alas! my brow's ſo ſmoath 
It will not beare a wrinkle:) bye thee hence | 
5 nto the chace, and leaue me: but not yet, ' 
Ve ſleepe this #ight vpon Endianens hanke, 
— which the Swaine s courted by the: Moone. 
Dare not to come, thou art in our diſgrace: 
(Y et if thou come I can affoord tbee loc.) 
dons. I mult begone. | * rid 
Ten, Sweet whicher? 95 9 741 
Aden. To the Chace. | lm ul get 
Deus. What docſt thou hunt? 


2 1 
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Alon. The CalidonianBoarey 50 
To which the Printes and belt bent cm 
Are now aſſe mbled. f 
Peu. Tbeſhrew thewboy,; 

That very word ſtroke from my WA al loy 
It ſtartled mee, me thinkes I ſee thee dye 
By that rude Boare, Hunt rheuthebeafts that flye, 
The wantonSqtirrelt;ot cthertenibhin ute, 
The crafty Fox: theſe paſtimes fear are,” 
The greedy Wolues vor fierce hearts arm'd ich cla ves, 
Rough ſhouldred Lyons, — — jawes 
With heards at once; Peil Bares let N 2 
Adon, theſe lookenotwiththy oro - 
They iudge not beauty nor diſtinguiſſi yourh 
Theſe are their prey My pitty, cue and ee. 
Liues not in them. Oh bs thy ſelfebe kinde, | | 
Thou from their notes oy eee, ect 10 26U0 
Vid nt onto! wt} 
Adonis. The ſuminohs tothe chace; D 2 q 
Den. Leaue thoſe,turnehead; —— ags ur- 
Adonis. 1 am teſolu d, Ie belpe to rouze yon benſt. Lare 
Venus. Thou . thro ts feaſt; © C 
Forbeare. Adam In vane . 

Fenus, when wie ſhall meer. 

Adonis, — ir 928097 o. 

Denus. Farewell wert. I YG Di 
Adonis, This kiſſing-. | 2 
Venta. ae e well 


Thy loue to me, in being of thy 


* 
4 


Carefull and chary: they that raze thy «kin 
e Addon. 


Wound m& Be wi e my 
Addon. Neuer doubt. So then He kiſſeth her. 


Veww, But lip- labour, yet ill left out. Exenmt. 


Winds hornet. - Enter with Taveltngy, and in greens, Melea- 
33 Theſeus, Telamen, Caſter, N Zan, Peleres, 

Meru * 
hea 
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Melea. The cauſe ofthis contention (Lordsof Greece) | 
Needs no expreſſion ; andyetbriefly thus: i 
Oeneus our father, the Ætoſiau King, 
Of all his fruits aud plenty, gaue que rights 
To all the Gods and Goddeſſes, /owe, Ceres, 
Bacchus, and Pallas; but amon Ie Fs 
Diana he neglects: for which inrag d, 
She hath ſent (ro Nieren 1750 a huge ſauddge Boare, 
_ Ofanyn-meaſured height and magnitude. 
What bettet ean deſeribe hiaſhape and terre 
Then all the pittious clamours ſhrild through rnd 

Of his —— benotet 
His — an 725 — and fire, 

His briſtles ikea 

Ranckꝰt on his backe: ——— — he feeds | 
His tus kes ate like the Indian Oliphants. 

Out of his iawes (as If louenlighening flew) i: oT 
He ſcortches all the branches in his way, 1 
Plowes vp the fields, treads flat the fielda of ws. . 

In vaine the Sheepheard or his dogge ſecures 

Their harmleſſe fowlds, In vaine tl 2 Bull : 


Striues to defend: the heard ote ede 
The Collonies into the Citties flye, 


And till immur'd, they thinke themſelues not.ſfaſe. wo . 
To chace this beaſt we haue met on Octa mount, WW 
Attended by the nobleſt ſpirits of Gcct. 

Tela. From populous Salamine IT. elan Urte 
Am at thy faire requeſt, King Alelaager, kb nn 
Come to behold this beaſt of Caldon, iet 
And proue my vertue in his ſterne purſuite, td LE! 

laſsn. Not Heleagers loue, more then the z ealo 
I beare my honour, hath drawne Jaſen hither, 
To this aduenture, yet both foreible | 
To make metry ſtrange maiſteries *gainſt that monſter, . 
Whoſe fury hath fo much amaz d all Greece. * f 

Gaftor. That was the cauſe I (ator, with ay brother 
Pollux arrived, and left our filter Hela 
Imbrac % 


'% His ſi fler < * 
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Imbrac't by our old father Tyndarm, 
To rouze this beat. 

Pollux. Let vs no more be held 
The ſonnes of Lad, and begot by eus, 
Brother, and cal'd the two Tyndariantwing 
If we returne not crimſon d in the ſpoiles 
Of this fierce Boare. Weihe 

Neftor. To that end Neſtor came. 
Neftor,chat hach already liu'd one age, 
And entred on the ſecond, to the third 
May I nere reach, if part of that wilde ſwine 
I bring not home to les where Ireigne. 

Atr. My yong ſon Agamemnon, and his brother 
Prince Merlaxs in his ſwathes at home, 
Without ſome honour purchaſt on this Boare, 
May I no more ſee, or Hyeener viſit. 


he. Well ſpeakes Arrew, and his noble act 


Stil equalize his language. Shall not Theſes 


Venter as farre as any? heauens you know | 


I dare as much gainſt any mortall foe. 
Tox.Wher s Hereuler,that at this noble huſines 

He is not preſenr_being neere ally*d _ 

To Meleager,hauing late cſpowled 


Plex. He's for Baſiris, that Agne tyrane, | 
AMel.Elſe noble valour, he would haue bin firſt 


To haue purchaſt honour in this hauty queſt. 

Emer e Atlanta with a Taxelin, Hornes wmded. 
"A. Haile princes, let it not offend this troop, 
That I aPrincefſe and iuta cald, 

A virgin ax ev ape 1 __ field, 

In hope to double guild my Iauelins poynt 

In bloud of yon wilde Fine | CD, 
Meles. eee ere virgiue vultum 
Apicio. Oh you Gods or make her mine, 
Stated with vs the Calilniaa Queene, 


D 


Oc ler this monſtrous beaſt confound me quite, 


* * 
Ag . * Fs 
of - 


And 
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Andin his vaſt wombebury allmy face.. 
Beautcous Atlanta welcome, Fan daun 
For Meleagers honour. + 
Jaſon. Come ſhalgonceppleDards, . 
Some plant the toiles, others en mount, 0 15 
To vn- den this ſauadge. 0% 5010351 0 
Atclea, Time and my baſhfull 3 | 888 
Admits no courtſhip, Lady tanke with vs. 
Ile be this day your guardian, and a ſhield 
Berweene you and alldavger. - 1s! nA 
Atlan. We ate tree, „ Gn 30 1 
And in the chace ul our n e 1 
Shals to the field, my Iauelin and theſe ſhafts, 
Pointed with Jeach hall with the formoſt ye, „ 
And by a womans hand the beaſt ſhall dye 
Enter Adents winding bu borne... S100; ON 1 21% 
Aelea, As bold as faire; but ſoft hoſe bugle's char 
Which cals ys erben Adonis yours? _ 7 


e Adonis, Mineohy you noble Gre We baue diſcouered 
The dreadfull monſter wallowing in tSidehs ,// A 22 81 ph 1 
The toyles are fixt, che huntſmen e 
Preſt for the charge, the fierce 7s dee 121211 
Wich their flagge earcs ready t t reer 


From the moiſt earth: their breaſts are Grd wich dete. 
Againſt the inc ounter of ſo grima beaſt. . 
The hunters e el 13h 
Your preſence in the ſield. Hg Dn⁰,bcͥůal 
Atlanta, Follow Alina”: tn 
Ive try hat prince will Se lie v1) 
And make his Iauclins point ſhake euen with mine. 
Melea. That Ae leagers ſhall, N. N 
Tela. Nor Talamsnn . 
Will come behinde Atlanta, 3 Tat 
Laſin. Charge braue ly then your Iauelins, ſend them Gn ging 
Through the cleare aire, and aime chem at yon fiend, - 
e. in the quechy bogge, the ſignall Lotds. 
Al. charge, charge. 3 | 
Ag. 
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Meleag.' Princes, ſfrill your Bugles free, 
And all Amen on me. 


| Erber Iaßin and Tales ft: 

Iaſon. This way, this way,renowned Telaman, 
The Boare 2 — through y on glade, and from the hils 
He hurries like a tempeſt: In his way 
He proſtrates trees, and like the r, of 770 
Sharters where ere be comes. let! 

Tela. Dianas wrath © 


Sparkles grim terrour from hisfiery eyes: 2 
One lauelin pointed with the pureſt braſſe, 


TIhaue blunted gainſt his ribs, yet heynſcar'd, 
The head,as darted 'gain(ts a rocke of marble,” 
Rebounded backe. 
| 2 He ſhakes off from kis head got” 
Our beſt Theſalan es, like Sommer 
Norcan their we ſaſten on his hide. 
Follow the Euter Caſter aud Pollux. 
Caſtor. <r's noble Telawn? 
Pollux, Or warl ike Ion? 
— 6 hichway bends this plagueof Calin? | 
Caster. Here may you ſtand him, for beholdhe c comes | 
Like arough torrent, ſwallowing where he reads 
Ouer his head a cloud of terrour hangs | 
In which leane death (as in a Chariot) rides, 
Darting his ſhafts on all ſides: mongſt the Princes 
Of fertill Geras, Aucem bowels lye | 
Strewd on the earth, torne by his rauenousruskes : 
And had net Neſtor (by his Iauelins helpe) 
Leapꝰrvp into an Oke to haue ſcap't his rage, 
He had now perifhtin his ſecond Age. 
Pollux. Bl foul is wounded, Palegen lies ſlaine, 
Eupalemon hath all his body rent 
Wich an oblique wound: yet Meleager fill, 


And Tbeſeu, aud A, with the reſt, | 
D 3 Purſue 
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Purſue the chace, with Boare-Ipeares caſt ſo thicke, 

That where they aye, they ſceme to darke the ayre, 

And where they fall, they tnreaten imminent ruine, 
laſox. To theſe wee“ adde our fury, and our fire, 

And front him, though his brow bare figured hell. 

And euery wrinkle were the gulfe of Styx 

By which the Gods conteſt: Come noble 7elamon, 

Diana monſter by our hands ſhall fall, | 

Or (with the Princes ſlaine) let's periſh al. Exenur: 

Horner and ſhouts, Enter — Atlanta. 
Meleag. Thou beauteous Nonacris, Arcadia pride, 

How 83.4 thy valout with thy fortune loyn'd, 

To make thee ſtaine the generall fortitude; - 

Of all the Princes wederiue from Greece, 1; / 

Thy launces poynt hath on yon armed 1 

Made the firſt wound, and the firſt crimſon dre 

Fell from his de, thy ayme and arme extra 

Thy fame ſhall neuer dye in Caldm. 


Al. We triſle heace Gh e guse 9117 vll 
The firſt wounds honour, and be abſent rom 
The monſters death, we mai haue hand als. - 

Melea. Thou haſt purchaſthonqur and renowne « enough, 
Oh Raine not all the' we enerallyouth of n 17398 


By thy too forward ſpirit. Come not neere 
Von tude blood-thirfly ſauadge, loſt hep brey 
On thee, as on Anceus, and the reſt, | $244 
Let me betweene che god all dangers od. Hormer. 
Fight, but fight ſafe beneath ourpuiffans band. 1200 
Atl, The cry comes this way, all my ſhafts Ile 6 
To giye the fury that affri ghts vs, 1 $ 
flew. And ere that monſter on Atlanta pray, 
This point of Reeleſhal through his hatt make way, exerts 
eAſier great ſhouts, enter emu. 
Venus, Adonis, thou that makeſt Venus eee 
Leaue Papbos, & vidon, EHu , Erecine, 
And Amathon, with * mettals bigge, 
Mayſt thou this day liue bucklerd in our Wing, 


* 


The rei, Ar. 


And ſhadowed in the amorous power of lou: 
My ſwannes J haue vnyoakt, and from their necks 
Tane of their bridles made of twiftedfilke, © 

And from my chariot ſtucke withDoues white plumes 
Lighted vpon this yerdure, where the Boate 

Math in his fury ſnow? his ſcattered foame. A ory 
What cry was that? It was + May ſure, within, 
That pierceſantſhrike ſhrild through the muſicall pipes 


1 bl 
® © : 


Of his ſweere voyces organs, thou Diana 

Tf thou haſt ſent this fiende to ruin loue, 

Or print the leaſtskarre in my e Adous ficth 

Thy chafticy Iwill abandon quite. 
And with my looſeneſſe, blaſt thy {#1bianlight..- 


Enter T heſeus and Neſtor, bringing in Adonis wound:d to death, 


T heſ. There lie moſt beauteous of the youths of Greece, 
Who ſe death I will not mourne, ere Ireuenge 

Neſt, Ile ſecond thee, thou pride of Greetz idier, 
Whom too muchyalor in thy prime ore-threw. 

Der. Yarenot mine eyes; for they to fee him dead 

Would from then foftbed$drop vpon the cart: 
Or in their one warme liquid moiſture dro ne 
Their native brightneſſe: th art not Vm heart, 
For wert thou mine, at this fad ſpectacle 
Th'dft breake theſe ribs though they were made of braſſe, 
And leap out of my bofome inftantly. 
My ſorrowes like a populous throng, all firining | 
At once to paſſe Tug ſome inforced breach, 
In ſtead of winning pafſage ſtop the way, 
And ſo the greateft haſt, breeds the moſt ſtay. 
Oh mee! my multiplicity of ſorrowes, 
Makes me almoſt forget to grieue at all. 
Speake, ſpeake, my Adon, thou hom death hath fed on 
Ere thou waſt yet full ripe; and this thy beauties 
Deuour'd ere taſted. Eye, where's no thy brightneſſe?ꝰ 

Or hand thy warmeh? Oh that ſueh louely parts 
Ferrer Mc 4. — D 3 Should: 


Ent, 
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Should be by death is made ynſeruiceable. l 
That (liueſt then) had the power to intrance Joxe: 
Rauiſh,amaze, and: turfer, all theſe pare 

Venus hath lot by thy vmimely fall. 

And therefore ſor thy death nt. 
Jena ſhall mourne; arth.ſhall, thy trunke deuoure, 
But thy lives bloud Lleturneinto.a flower, 

And euery Month in ſollemne rights deplore, A] 
This beauteous Greeke ſlaine by Dre Bare: Eu- 


The fall of the Boate bring es — with hs head of 
the Boare, Atlanta, Neſtor, Toxom,Plexippm, Lev, | 
Thiſut &. with thiir iavellnr blowareds:| 


Mel, Thus lies the terror that but once. to day 
Av allthe boldeſt hearts of {alidon 
Wallowing and weltering in his EF GAIA 


N * 4 


Trans fixt by vs, but brau e or Tdie sb ofHDD 
By nohle Iden, Te, Poles, Non stk bn I ol? SELL 
Telamon, Neſtor, the 77 nn 0 
And out bold vnkles 41 our Dore- Xcares. ain OS 
And gory hands lau'dio his | % An Binn 
To whom belongs this braue vi 550 212710 


- \ 


Ie id gion 1190) 
2 


All. To Aal ger Pe ace of C 
Mel. Is that your gencrall ſuff r 
Iaſon. Let not Grecce 2 1 7 N 
Suffer ſuch merite var arded paſl NEW wen 26 200 
Oodle te that fel Swine 1... 
Whom yet, euen dead, 8 a 
And dare not couch hut wirhaſtoniſh DEBBrrrts; ©. bref af 
Fell by thy hand. =o 3 
Tel. Thou ſtodſt his violen 5 
Til thy ſhar rpe b 1 8 MM 
Beneath his ſhicld thou engred & to his heart. r 
At that we guirt himtill a ed wounds, Now | 
Heefrom a chouſand hands receiu'dar; e d ol 
Andi in his falliz. ſeem'd the earth did ande, 0 


yr 
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And the fiat Cemertremble vnder by 
Caſtors The ſpoile is thine; the yong Amie deith, 

Anceus (laughter, and the maſſacte 

Of Archas,*Pela agen, , Eupateinon 

And all che Gre ciun Princes loft this day, 

Thou haſt reueng'd, therefore he thine rhe fame, 


a Which with a ge nerall voyce Greepeſhal! proclaime. 


—— * + 


Hel. Princes weethankeyon, tis mine giuen me res: 
Which faire Atlanta we beſto on __ 
Tox, Ha, to aWoman,”! ©? 
Plex, And ſo many men, 


Ingag'd int, call backe thy en apaine. 


Caſt. Greece | 15 by bis ne ged, and our fame * 
Fowly eclipſt. 
Pollux Smatch't from that emden Dame. 
Hel. Murmur you Lords at MHeleagers bounty, 
We firſt beſto w d ĩt as our oe by guck | 
Yea, and by right, but now we renderit 
To bright = as her owne by due 
As ſhee that from the Boare the loud drew. 
Neſt, We muſt not ſuffer this diſgrace to — 


Atre. Let wamen — 
Our Lofty ſpirits, thathonour haue in chace, | 


LM diſgeſt wrongs womaniffiind bafe. 
Reſtore this woman and thy ſex 4 2 
4. e not at queſts ſo bye. d 0 


Jaſon. Caſtor forbeare. 
Tella. Hee giues but what's his owne. 


Tbeſ. Tis the Kings bounty, 

Mel. By the immortall Gods, 
That gaue vs this daies honour, the fame hand 
By which the [alidonian terror tell, | 
Shall him thatfrownes or murmurs lanch to hell. 

All. That will we try. 

Mel. Then res kue for Athants, 

This day ſhal! {all for thee, that art divine, 


Monſters more ſauadge then Dianaes fwines 


: —— __ we Ml 2 "hom Ho —— r . r S . > a; A. IR... 4 
— - . — ———— — PII" 
. E 
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A frog confuſed fray, Toxeu aud Plexip 
ger, Iaſon and Tellamon and , 
two fabian. 


Taſ. No more, no more, behold your vakles laine, 
Saue in tis act two Noble Gentlemen, | 
Purſue not fury to the ſpoile of Greece, 
And death of more braue Princes: let your rage 
Be here confin de, cut off this purple ſtreame 
In his mid courſe, and turne this torrent * 
Which ia his fury elle may drown'd vs all. 

Tel. I ſecond ſaſon and expoſe my ſelfe. 
Bet weene theſe factions to — 4 e a peace. 


Adel. Wee haue done too much already, impious fury, 
— ow boundleſſe is thy power: vncircum cribed 
By thought or reaſon, th'art all violence, 
Ty end repentance, ſorrow and diſtaſt- 
How will Althea take her brothers death _ 
From her ſons hand, butraſh deeds executed 
May be lamented, neuer berecal'd d 


— - 


Shall the ſuruiuers bee atron?d?; ,- {+1 1+ n hg 
Arrevs. So it be done with honour on both parts 
Wee haueſwords to guard our fortunes and our nden. 
And but an equall language will ere boch 
Thus at the point. 
Theſ. loyne hands eenereied Princes,” 
The fury of the Prince of Ca/idon .- 1 
Hath prey'd but on his owne, there let it end, 
No further by your vrgent ſt n extend. 
after. We are appeas d. 1 ime gr 
Talon. Lords freely then 3 PAGES 
Mel. Firſt then, wee'le royallyinterre our rolle, 
And ſpend ſome teares ypon their ſunerall rites, l 
That done vee in our Palace feaſt theſe Princes, 
Wich bright A. Linta, hom wee lle make our enn 
Our Vakles once beſtow qe into the cart, 
Our mournings ſhall expire in Bridal] mich. £1 e. 
| nie 
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and Althea, meeting the bodiet of their 


two brothers borne, 


Oeu. Come to the Temple thereto ſacrifice 
For theſe glad tydings, ſince the Boare lies dead, 
That fil'd our kingdome with ſuch awe and dread; 
__ eAlth. What joy names Oencus in this ſpectacle? 
This of a thouſand the moſt {ad and tragicke, + 
Whoſe murdered trunkes be theſe? ; 
Seru. Your royall brothers, Prince Tareus and Plexippms, 
Althea. Speake, how ſlaine? ; 
Seru, Not by the Boare, but by your ſons owne hand, 
Aubea. By Meleagers, howwypon what quarrell?, 
Could the proud boy ground ſuch a damned act. 
| Serw. Your ſonne to faire ¶ Atlanta gaue the priſe 
Of this daies trauell, which for, they with-Rood 
In mutinous armes they loſſe their yitall blouds. 
Alth, Shall I reuenge ot mourne them. 
Oen. O ſtrange fate. 
An obiect that muſt ſhorten Ocueus daies,: -* 
And bring theſe winter haires to a ſad Tombe' ©. 
Long crc where docs, I finke beneath theſe forrowes 


8... 


Into my blacke and timeleſſe monument. | 
Althea. My ſorrowes turne to rage, my teares to fire, 
My praiers to curſes, vowes into _—_ . (dition 
Oen. Peace, peace'myQueene, let's beate the Gods yin- 
With patience, as wee did Diaet wrath: — 4 
Where Gods are bent to puniſh, we may grieue 
But can our ſclues nor ſuccour, nor relieue. 
Come, let vs do to them their lateſt rites, 
Wait on their Hearſes in our mourning blacke; 
Their happy ſoules ate mounted boue the ſpheares, 
We le walh theit bodies in our funerall teares*  Ex#. 
- Manet Althea. 
Althea, Altheawhat diſtraction this withinthee? 
A ſiſter or a mother wilt thou bee? 


vince both I cannot, (fox theſe Princes ſlaine) 
Since annot, ( E 2 aner 
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Siſter Ichuſe, a mothers name diſdaine: 
The fatall brand in whichthe murderers life 

Securely lies, Ile hurle into the fire 

And as it flames, ſo ſhall the ſlaue expire. 
Miſcheife Ile heape on miſcheife, bad on ill, 
Wrong pay with wrongs, and ſlaughter theſe that kill. 

And ſince the Gods would all our glories thrall, 

J will with them haue chiefe hand in our fall. 

But hee s my ſonne: oh pardon me deere brothers, 

Being a mother if I ſpare his life, 

Though it bee fir his fiane be plaug d with death, 

And that his life lie in yon fatall brand, 3 

T will not come fitly from a mothert hand. > 
Is It the hope of allmy ten months paine, ing d -£ 
Muſt he by th band of him that nurſt . im now be lie hs 
Would he 1 periſhe } in his cradle, when 5 
I gaue him wide lite in his birth, and then 
When I the brand ſnatcht from che reuenons dne 

And for this double good, haſt thou wy RR O 

And iniury repaide met will no.]ꝗ bog 005 A, 

A fifter be, no mother for * 80 70 Ati br 
Reuenge and deachʒ Furies, af Aa! r ib gn. 
Whilſt in e ane — 44 Exit. 


3. 


4A Wand enter 3 las iſs Car Pain 4 
Neſtor, Pelens. r ee i J 


Meleag. For faire Artanta,and yer Honours, Lords 


We banquet you this day: and to beginne 
Our feſtiuals weile crowne this ee? heakh,, 
Vnto our brother, Theban Herentes, (1 
And Deyaneira, will you pledge it Lords 
Iaſon. None but admire and loue their matchleſſe worths, 

Not faire Atlanta will refuſe this health. 

lan. You beg of mee a pledge, Ile take ir Lon, 
As well for his ſake that beginnes the round, 
As thoſeto whom cis yow” 


Tell, 


2 Oc 
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Tell, Well ſpoke Atlanta, but I wonder 8 
What Prouince now holds Thebam Hereyles 
Theſ. He is the mirrour and the prid of Gre | 
And ſhall in after —————— U 2 
But we forget his health, come Tales um- 1 
Aime it at mee. A 7 Enter — * brows 
Althea. Aſſiſt my rage you ſterne umanider, 
To you this blacke deed will I conſecrate. 
Pitty away; hence thou conſanguine lou 

Mlaternall zeale, peccentall piety. 5 
All cares, loues, duties, offioes, affections, 
That grow tweene ſonnes and mothers, leaue this place; | 

Let none but furies, murders, paracides, N 

Be my aſſiſtants in this damꝰd attempt: 
£ All that's good and honeſt; Iconfine, 

Blacke is my purpoſe; Hell my thoughts are ddr. 

All. To bright Arlanta this loud muſicke ſown'd, 
Her health ſhall wich our loſtieſt ſtraines be crowned. 
Althea, Drinke, quaffe, be blithʒ oh how china 10% 

Stirs vp my fury to reuenge and deatv, 

Thus, thus (vou Gods aboue, abiect your cies D AN 

From this A murderer dies. 1 
beer e 


Mel. Oh, oh; 
Atlan. My Lend; : 5 
Mel, Tburae; Iburne.. | 
Iaſon, What ſuddainepaſſhon's this? bos 
Mele. The flames of hell, and Plata Goheleſſc fires, 
Are through my entrals and „ EAR 3g 07 | 
Ted. My Lord take | 
Mel. Courage Tellamon? 
I haue a heart dares threate or challenge hell, 
A brow front heaven; i hand to — 
But this my paine 8 beyond all humane ſufferance, 
Or mortall patience. 
Althea, What haſt thou done Althea? ſtay thy fury, 


ag bring not theſe ſtrange torments on thine owne” --- 
E 2 Thou 
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Thou haſt too much already, backe my hand, {She taker out 
And ſaue his life as thou conſeruſt chis brand. - the brand. 
Atlan How cheeres the warlike Prince of ( alidon? 4 
Mel. Well now, I am at eaſe and peace within, 
Whither's my torture fled: that with ſuch ſuddenneſſe 
Hath freed me from diſturbance, were we 111? ei 
Come ſit againe to banquet, muſicke ſownd, 
Till this to Deyaneirarrhealth go round. 
Althea. Shall mirth and joy crowne his degenerate head? 
Whilſt his cold Vnkles on the earch lie ſpread? 
No, wretehed youth whilſt this hand can deſtroy, 
Ile cut the e off in midſt of all thy i y. She fires the brand. 
Mel. Againe, Againe. 
Althea. Burne, periſh,waſt fire, ſparkle, and conſume 
And all thy vitall ſpiri its flie with this fume. 
Hel. ſtill. ſtill, there is an Ætua in my boſome 
The flames of Stix, and fires of Acherow 
Are from the blacke Chimerian ſhades remou 'd; 
And fixt he ere, heere; oh for Euems floud\ (| 
Or ſome coole ſtreame, to ſhoote his currents through 
My flaming body, make thy channell heere 
Thou mighty floud that ftreameſt el Calidon, 
And quench me, all you ſpriogs of Theſſaly 
Remoue your heads, and fixe them in mx Yeines 
To coole me, oh! 
laſon. Defendys heauen, mharſuddinecxcaly 
Or vnexpected torte hath b ole 
His health and mirth#." 51 0 5 | 
Hel. Worſe — f 
That I muſt die thus, thus, chat the Boare had ſlaine me. 
Happy Anceus and Adonis bleſt, 
You died with fame, and honour crownes your reſtz 
My flame inereaſeth ill, oh father Ocneus | 
And you Althea, whom I would call mother 
But that my genius prompts me th'artynkind, 


And yet farewell, Atlanta beauteous maide, 


I cannot ſpeake my thoughts for torture, death, 


Anguiſh 
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Anguiſh and paines, alfthar Promesbeam fire 
Was ſtolne from heauem the Thiefe leſt in my bofome. „ 
The Sunne hath caſt his element on me, 7 
And in my entralls hath he fiut his Sphear re, 
His pointed beames he hath canes thou gh my heart, 
And ] am ſtill on flane. 


' eMithea, So, now tis done, 
The brand conſumꝰd, his vitali threed gate ſpun. - Exit. 


Aleleag. Now gins my fire wafte,and my naturall heat 
To change to Ice, and my ſcortch't blood to freeze. 


Farewell, fince his blacke enſigne death diſplayes, 

I dye, cut off thus in my beſt of dayes. Fe dhe. 
Tan. Dead is the flower and pride of Calidin. | 

Who would difpleafe the Gods? Diane 3 wrath 

Hath ftretch't euen to the death, and tragicke ruine 

Of this faire hopefull Prince; here ſtay thy vengeance 

Goddefle of chaſtity, and let it hang 

No longer orethe ouſe of Cala: | 

Since thou haſt etopt the y6ng,fparethaſs.old branches 


That yet ſuruiue. 1 Enter Althea. 

Alben. She hall not, Jaſon no, 2 
She ſhall not wonder Lords of « Greece, © 
To ſee this Prince dent wiiyrhay' regain 


All menmuſtdye, We and euery 
Vea I my ſelfe — but Il'e . that 

Shall ſtiffe your haire, your eyes ſtart from heads, 
Print fixt amazement in your wondring front, 

Yea and aſtoniſh all: This was my ſonne, 

Borne with ſick throws, nurſt from my tender breſt 
Brought vp withfemine care, cheriſht with loue : 

His youth, my pride; his honour all my wiſhes, * 

So deere, that little leſſe he was then life. 

But weill you know the wonder Gaſſe) too true, 

Him (all my ſonnes) this my inrag d hand ſlue, 

This hand, that Dia quenchleſſe rage to fill, 8 
en with the ſlaine ſonnes ſword the mother kill. 


2 with Meleagers ſword. 
6 
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Tela. The Queene bath flaine hetſelfe :who!l beare theſe 
newes to the ſad King? | ar. eee 

Seru, That labour may be ſpar d: TY 
The King no ſooner heard oſ his ſonnes death, 
(wrought by his mother in the fatall brand) 
But he ſunke dead: ſortow ſo changꝰd his — 
And without word or motion he expit'd. \ 

laſon. Wee'l ſee them (ere we part from:Caliden)- 
Inter'd with honour: But n Si 
In this curſt Clime; oh let vs not incurro 15 
Diana fury, our next expedition 
Shall be for Colchos, and che golden Fleece, / Ro Mb 
Vnto which (Princes) we inuite you all. 
Our ſtately Argee we haue rigid anderim'd;; | | 6 a 189) ov 
And in it we will bearethebeſtof Greece,» 3G et 
Stil'd from our ſhip by name of An q.. 
Great Hercules will wich his company, 
Grace our aduenture; and renowne all Greece, - obo 
By the AIG ofthe MEI 3Pp od ns; 


\ 


Ho oa B K. 
Let not ewen Ks ing ah rhe Coder lech gde 
Leſt in this falli ir ruines be expreſt. 2511757 2 A id 25 oT 


T hinke Hercules, from clenſr1 ee, | 
And fableof Augeus tuwtib fel To ud: Nin ailzl v ** 
Three hundred Oxen, (neuer freed at all, & 
Till his arrine)) return'd where hewas 3 Fern 
Zo Thebes zthere Deianeita him retai nat. > bus 221 
With glad imbraces, but be ſtaieſ not langg .. 
Iaſon the Lady of her Lord bereanes: Zee 
For in the new-rig d Argoe, with the ng 17118 Is 334 
And ſprighiy Heroes, lie at Colchos Amer, 17. 1b o2 
Where the rich deer babe. . 8 
Enter Driandltit and He tos tnberHlacdles; imad 555 
top after the euer of ſore of hu lab uri. Tothem math 
in allthe Argonauts, 15 , Teluman, bite, Cuſtor, Pollux, 
Theſeus 


* 


——_—_— 
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Talat. &c, Las prrſrader Heroler to the Alienture: r 
leaues Dae marcheth ff with Hex eden ” 15 


Imagine nom 000 Princes Pars n 1s Zit 
Stearing their courſe a4 farre as eee Tr roy, 
Where King Laemedon doth much bemae 
Hu daughter, whom a Sea-whiale mul} defirey. 
Obſerue this well : for here beghus the i tarre 
Made Trey * after in a ten An _ 


 Sowni, Enter King 1 Aalen, ng „ rem, Chas 
a, Hes un eher Lordi ebe. | 


Laomed. Hefone, this is thylaſt on earthy.) 
Whoſe fortunes we may mourne, though not prevent: 
Would Trey, w whoſe walles I dalam rtoreare, 
Had nere growne highecabebakvirgroundefile br 
In their foundation buried be ene and loſt, 
Since their high ſtructure muſt be thus maintain d, 
With bloud of our hright Ladyes: Oh Heſne! 
Th'onel y remainder ſefemale dames 


2 6, J hthy bod vl 
Tobe the food of Neptunet monſtrous W — 8 


Priam. Had you kept trothand promiſe vin Gods: 
This — not chang t: 1 3 


to nt £12701} 


That qu mts x of, die 
And ſpacious compaſſe, hath —— grear They" 
But the workefiniſh't, youdety'd colpay: Lens £13157 2" 

The Prieſts their due, lar which inra eee, | 

Aſſembled highigh tides, thinking ta a1 
Our loſty buildings, and to ruine rey: oz 

But when the Moone, by which the Sras &e-govern 0 

Retir d his waters by her powerfull wane; 

He left behind him ſuch infectious ſlime, 

Which the Sunne poyſoning by his perſant beames. 

W by their mutuall power, taiſ d a hot plague, 


re 


N. = „ . 4 l 4 * 2 p . 
7 „* AS vans ano an He om er ens *³*ð̃ũ ER 8. 3 — 1 3 mn. * 1 
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To ſlacke this hot peſt, Neptune made demand, 

Monthly a Lady to be chus d by lot, 

To glut his huge Sea - monſters raueno us iawes: 

The lot this day fell on Heſſone 

Our beauteous ſiſter. | 
Laom. Priam tis too true, 12 

Till now Laomedon nere new his guilt, 

Or thought the Gods could puniſfi. 
Heſio. Royall father, 

Mourne not for me, the Gods muſt be appeas'd, 

And [inthisam happy, that my death 

Is made th'attonement tweene thoſe angry powers 

And your afflicted people, though my Innocence 

Neuer deſcra'd lack ri — from the Gods. 


Come good Anchiſes, inde me to this rocke, ons“ 

And let my body glut th inſatiate fury xf 

Of angry Neptune, and th'offended —— bebt 
Anchiſ- A more rig een mY 

Auchiſet hand. Ty LSU 


Laom, Now,now thetime FEATS i bio) d aft) 
That my ſweet childeby Neptunes whale mult dye; | 
Price, The very thought of eee 124 
As deepe in ſorro w. as the monſter can | 00 © 
Bury my fiſter. ring great flows within, 
Laom, Soft, what camorechin. 2328113 705 


3 . 


— A ftatelyfhi — 

Enters the Barbarei eir report 

For Cole host hut v by rs —— the tes any. 
Couered with — ipy' from farre, 21 A 
Your beaut terfaftnedcorhe rocke 15 L 0 ad 
They madet auſey which certified, D 
One noble Greeke amongſt theſe Heroes ſtands, 200 
And offers to incounterNeptuner whale, © 1 > | N 2e zu 
And free from death the bright Hen. 5115 2 


Laom. Thou ſk Eeo)quickned me dem deb. 
And added to my date a ſecond Wee 09 Siege 
Admit them. M 0 

Enter 


_ 
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Enter Herculet, Iaſon; Caſtor, Pollux, Theſe, wid alt 
f the Argonauts, Meri OR 


Here, Tis told vs that thy name's Laomeaoy, 
And that thy beauteous daughter muſt this day 
Feed a ſea · monſter: how wilt thou reward 
The man that ſhall incounter Neptanes whale? 
Tugge with that fiend ypon thy populous ſtrond, 
And with my club ſowſe' on his armed ſcales? 
Haſt thou not heard of Theban Hereuler? © 
Ithat haue awd the earth, and ranſac K t hell, 
Will through the Ocean hunt the God of ſtreames, 
And chace Firm from the deepe Abiſmes below. 
IFe dare the Sea-god from his watery deepes 
If he take part vvith this Leuĩathan. 
Lu. Thy name and courage warlike Hereulet 
Aſſures her life, if thou wilt vndertalʒle l 
This hauty queſt: two milke white ſteeds, the beſtt 
Ala ere bred, ſhall be thy valours prize, ee 
Here. We accept them; keepe thy faith Laowedor, 
— but break ſt with /ove-borne Herewles, 
Theſe marble ftruQtures, buile wich virgins bloud. 
Ile raze euen with the earth. When comes the monſter? 
Feſione. Now, now, helpe Ions. Acry within, 
Here. I ſee him ſweepe the ſea along. 
Blow riuers through his noſtrils as he glides, 
As if he meant to quench the Sunnes bright fire, 
And bring a palped darkneſſe ore the earth: 
He opes his iawes as if to ſwallow Troy, 
And at one yawne whole thouſands to deſtroy. 
Las. Fly, flye into the Citty, Exeum the Trois, 
Here. Take along 157 
This beauteous Lady, if he muſt haue pray, 
la ſtead of her Alcidet here will ſtay. 
lafon. The heartleſſe Troiansfly into the towne 
At fight of yon ſea·diuell: here wee I ſtand | 
To wait the conqueſt ofthy lowialt hand. 


F | 


1 Ba „„ „44 re wa 
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Her, Gramercy Iain, ſee he comes in tempeſt, 


Ie meet him in a ftorme as violent, 
And with one ſtroke which this tight hand ſhall al me, 


Ding him into th'abiſſe from hence he came. 


Hercules kils the Sea Monſter, the nter onthe walter 
be. Greekes below. | 44 | | 


Priam. The — leide, my beautnous ſiſter heed. 
Iaſon. Be euer for this noble deed ani 
Let Aa ſpeake thy praiſe, | 
Telam, The Ag 
Arc olorifi'd by this victorious act. 5 
Priamp All Troy ſhall conſectate to Horcalt 
Temples and Ales: lets deſcend and meet him. | 
Laom. Stay, none proſurnote time, wee'lparly them 


Firſt from the — Rob i i 2250 2avtifhA 
Here. Why doth not Trey 1 King from choſe-wals del cent? 
And ſince Ihane redeem'd Hees, ||: f), |; | 
Preſent myttauels with doo mile. white Aceds, oF 
The prize of my indes ours? od 
Las. Henculet we owethec ln nillwerender thee, 
Thou halt won thee honour, a re ard fofficient” * 
For thy attempt: our gates areſhutagainſt hee, * .* 
Nor ſhall you enter, you are n 
And come ro pry buc where otrlandis weake: old 
Priam. Oh ro enen nen | 15 1 
Laow. Peace hey Ereretaway : nid ba 
For imminent death attends on —— oi 
Herc. The Sea nere bred a monſter halfe ſo woe: 


As this Land-fiead, Darftthreaten Here: 
Would vniuerſall 7 roy were in one frame, TS 
That I might whelme it on thy curſed head, 1 
Aud crowne thee int ine, Menace vs? ft 1 
Lom. Depart our walles, or we will fire your Argoe, ' 


Lying in our — and preuent your purpoſe 
In the archieuement ofthe poldetifie we arp 4 


S * 
FI 
i | ' # 4 
* 
Here, 
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Herc, Laomadon,1l e toſſe thee from thy walles, 
Batter thy gates to ſhiuers with my Club, 
Nor will Tleaue theſe broad Scamander plaines, 
Til thy aſpiring Towers of //lium 
Lye leuell with the place on which we ſtand. 

laſon. Great Hercules, tr aduenture ſals to me, 
Our voyage bent for Colchos, not for Trey, 
The golden fleece, and not Lamedun: 
Why ſhould we hazard here our Argonents? 
Or — our ſelues on accidentall wrongs? 

T elani, Iaſon aduiſeth well, great Hercules, 

We ſhould diſhonour him, and th expectation 
Greece hath of vs, delude by this delay. 

Theſ. Then let vs from this harbour launch our Aga, 
Te Colchorfirft, and in our voyage home | 
Reuenge ” er falſe Lamcdn. [ | 
Here, You ſway me princes : farewell trecherous King, 
Nought, ſaue thy bloud ſhall farisfie this wrong « [- 
And baſe — done to Herewler, - | 
E me ;for by Oliopicks Tone Tiweare. | 
— ——— Teber, 
See Deianeira, or to touchi 5 * 
Till TIhane ſcaFdtbeſe mures, inuaded Troy, _ 
Ranſack* thy Citty, ſine Loomedon,  - 
And venge the Gods that gouerne Sea and Sunne. 
Come valiant Heroes firſt the fleece to enioy, x 
And in our backe returne to ranſacke Troy Eu. 
Lo. We dread you not, wee l anſwere what is done. 


As well as ſtand gainſt Neptune and the Summe. 


Enter Octes, King of C , — Artus, 
© with Lords . 


Oeter. How may we gloty aboue other kings 
Being (by our birth)defcended from the Gods? 
Our wealth renowned through the world tripartite, 


Moſt in the riches ofthe golden fleece, 
Aub! _; And 
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And not the leaſt of all our happineſſe, 
Medea for her powerfull magicke ill, 
And Negromantickeexorciſmes admir d, 
And dreaded through the Colchian territories. | 
IHeden, I can by Art make riuers retrograde, 
Alter their channels, run backe to their heads, 
And hide them in the ſprings from whence they grew. 
The curled Ocean with a word Ie ſmooth, 
(Or being calme) raiſe waues as high as hils, 
Threatning to ſwallow the vaſt continent, 
With powerfull charmes Il'e make the Sunne ſtand (till, 
Or call the Moonedowne from her arched . 
What cannot I by power of Heeate? | N 
Abſyr. Diſcourie( "Faire fiſter) how te golden eece 
— firſt to Colchos, | 
Medea. Let Abſyrtus know, >! 
Phrixius — of Theban — 
And his faire ſiſter Helles, being betraidſ 
By their curſt tep-dame ime fled from Greece, 


cir Innocence pittiedby A 0! 1; 017 1201 
He gaue to them a golden fleeced Ramme, 1601 391.09 519M 
Which bore them ſafe tothe Sygean ſes, “N 52 
Which ſwimming, beauteous Helis there was drown'd, 

And gaue that ſea the name of r G1 . 
That which parts. Seft ze and Abides ſtill: 

Phrixus arriues at Colcbos, and to Mart 

There ſacrific d his Ramme in memory 

Of his ſafe waftave,favoured bythe God. 

The golden Fleece was by 6.54", aha | 
Commanded to befixt there, kept and guarded 

By two fierce Buls, that breath i inſernall fires, 

And by a wakefull Dragon,in hoſe eyes 

Neuer camę ſleepe: for in the ſafe conſeruing 

Of this diuine and worthy monument, | 
Our kingdomes wealeand ſafety moſt conſiſts. | 

Octes, And he that ſtriues by purchaſe of this fleece, 
To weaken ys,or ſhake o our Royalty, 1 

Muft 
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The Braten Age. 


Muſt taſt the fury of theſe fiery fiends, eA 2 
The nouell:ſpeake. Enter a Lord, 


Lord. Vpon the Cholchiauſhores 
A ſtately veſſell, man'd it ſeemes from Greere 
Is gewly lancht, full fraught with Gentlemen 
Of braue aſpeRs and preſence. 

Oetes, Whoſe their General? 

Lord. Iaſon, he tiles himſelſe a Prince of Greer 
And Captaineo re the noble Argonanrer. 

Octes, Vſher them in, that we may know their queſt 
And what aduenturedrewthem totheſe ſhoares. 


Sound, Enter Iaſon, Hercules, Theſes, (ator, Polluæ, C&c. 


Laſon. Haile king of ({olehor,thou beholdſt in vs 
The nobleſt Heroes that inhabire Greece | 
Of whom I, though vnworthieſt, ſtile my ſelfe 
The Generall; the intent of this our voyage 
Is to reduce the rich and golden priſe 
To Greece, from whence it came, know I am come 
To tug and wraftle with the infernall Bulss 
And in their hot fiers double guild my armes 

To place vpon their necks the feruile ydaxke/, 
And bondage, force them plo the field of At, 

Till in the furrowes I haue ſowed the teeth 

Of vipers, from which men inarmeur grow 

To enter combat with the ſleepeleſſe Dragon, 

And mauger him fetch thence the golden Fleece. 

All this Oetes, Iam preſt to atchieue 

Againſt theſe horrid tasks my life to ingage 

Buls fury, Vipers poyſon, Dragons rage. | 
Atedea. Such a bold ſpirit, and noble preſence linkt, 
Neuerbefore were ſeene in Phaſu Ille, ** 
Colchos be proud, a Prince demands thy Fleece, 
Richer then that he comes for; let the Greekes 
Our Phaſian wealth and Oetes treaſure beare, 
So they in liew will leaue me /2/or —— 

"2 


The Braten Age. 


Oetet. Princes, you aime at war, more in proffe 
Then in report, which if you ſhould behold 
In their true figure, would amaze your ſpirits: 
Yea, terifye the Geds; let me aduiſe you, 
As onethat knowes their terrour, to def 
Ere you enwrap your ſeffe into theſe Perils, 
Whence there is no euafion, 
Herc. Octes, know 
Peril's a babe, the greater dangers Wer 
The greater is his honour that breaks through, 
Haue we in th. Agee rowed with ſixty oares 
And at each Oare a Prince; pierc't Samo-thrace, 
The Cherſaneſon ſea, the Helleſpont; 
Even to the waues that breake on Colchos ſhoares? 
And Shall we with diſhonour turne to Greece? | 
Know Oetet, not the leaſt of ſixty Heer 
That now are in thy Confines, but 0 monſters 
Dare quell and bait, 
T\ denen Much more Rune. 
Oetet. Hercules. | 
Iaſon, Starts Octet at the denise fende, „bg 211 
What would he do te fee him in his eminence; 1 
Bur leaving that, this muſt be In queſt, 
A worke not worthy him; where betheſe woes: 7 
CMedea, May alliachintmentrbe confinde ro hell, 
Rather then he encounter ſiends ſo ell. 0 
Oetes. Princes, ſince you will needs attempt theſe aged 
You ſhall; and if atchieue the Golden Fleece 
Tranſport it where you pleaſe, meane time, this day 
Repoſe your ſelues, wele feaſtyou in oui Palace. A; 
To mcrrow morning wich the riſing Sunne, 246 
Our golden priſcſhall be conſ{eru'd or wonne, Exit 
Medea. If he att empts he dies, what's that ro mee?- ? 
Why ſhould Medea feare a ſtrangers liſta l ::0107 24 wh 
Newborn that {o/on ſhould dread his fall!! 
It h2&ce-comc,,my fathers glory Vines, 
And all our fortunes muſt re ard his paings, / 
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If by her art the Inchanime 


The Braten Axe. 


Let Iaſon periſh then, and Colehos flouriſh. 

Onr priſtine glories let vs ſtil} enjoy, 

And theſe our brafle-head buls the Prince deftroy, 
Oh! what diſtraction's this within the bred, 
Although he die, I would nor fee him dead? 

The beſt I ſee, the worſt I follow ill, 


| Hee nere wrong d mee, why ſhould Iwiſh him ill? 


Shall the Buls toſſe him whom Moden loues, 

A Tygreſle, not a Princeſſe, ſnould! roue? 
To ſee him tortured whom I deetely loue? 

Bee then a tottereſſe to thy fathers life, 

A robber of the clime wierd thou waft plea, 
And for ſome ſtraggler that hath loft his way, 
Thy fathers Kingdome and his State betray. 
Tufh, theſe are nothing, firſt his faith Fle craue, 


That couenant made, him by enchantments ſuc iN 


1104 Enter Taſon, 

Laſon. My task is aboue ſtrength, Duke Pelene ente the 0 
Not to atchieue, but die in this purſuite, 5 
And to reuent tie Oracle that told him . e A ates 
I muſt ſuce eedʒ ian bethinke thee then 7 1 


Thou comiſt toexecurion, not te * eee 1 
Things aboue man; e be _— OOO 


Retort vpon me many atrainofouslooke, «© © * 

Of which Tle ſtuddy to make roſperousvſe. 

Jean bind 

Immur d with death, 1 certaine ſafety find. 
Medea. Shall To're-whelme vpon my captiue head, 

The curſe of all our Nation, the Crowes ruin? 

Clameurs of men, and woemens loud exclaimes. 

Burnings of childrenzthe vniuerſall curſ . 

Of a great people, all to ſaue one ma, 

Aſtraggler (God knowes whence deri d, W aH 

Or hether where Noble? let the proud Greeks die, 

Wee till in Colchos fit inſtated hye 

Oh me! that looke vpon Cileden caft 

2 all theſe * hath the reftſurpaſ, 


"I 
* 


— 


Taſer. 


The Brazen Age. 


Iaſon. Madam, becauſe I loue I pitty you, 
That you a beauteous Lady,art-full wiſe, 
Should haue your beauty and your wiſedome both 
Inuelopt in a cloud of Barbariſme: 
That on theſe barren Confines you ſhould live, 
Confin'd into an g's of the world. 


And ne're ſee that which is the world indeed, 

Fertile and pepulous Greece, Greece that — men, 

Such as reſemble Gods, of which in vs 

Vou ſee the moſt deiected, and the meaneſt. 

How harſhly doth your wifedome ſound in thieares 

Of theſe Barbarians, dull, ynapprehenfible, - 

And ſuch, in not conceiuing your hid Arts, 

Depriue chem of their honour In Greece ſprings | 

The fountaines of Diuine Phylo — | 

They are all ynderſtanders; I would haue you 

Bright Lady with vs, enter to that world 

Of which this Colchor is no part at all. 

She w then your beauty to theſe — eies, 
cares. 


Your wiſedome to theſe vnd 
In which they ſhall receiue — grace, 
And leaue this barraine, cold, and — place, 
ANledea. His preſence without all this Oratory - 
Did much with vs, but where they both conioyne 
To entrap HMedea, ſhee muſt needs bee caught. 
vg I long to ſee this Colchian Lady cd 71 
— Hymens ſtatelieſt roabes, whom the glad Matrones, 
| 3 and Imperiall Queenes 27 Greece 
Sal welcome and applaud, and with rich: gifts 
Ce for ſauing of their ſonnes and kinſmen 
From theſe infernall monſters: As for Iaſon 
If you Aedea ſhall deſpiſe his loue, 
He crauesno other life then to die ſo, 
Since life without you is buttorturing paine, 
And death to men diſtreſt is double gaine. 


Aledea. That tongue more then Medes: ſpels chars 


And not a word; but like gur exoreiſmes 


The Braten Age. 


And power of charmes preuailes, Oh lone! thy Maiefty 
Is greaterthen the triple Hecates, 8 
Bewitehin g Cireet, or theſe hidden skils, Li 
Aſcrib'd vnto th'infernall Proſerpine, 


I that by incantations canremoue 
Hils from their ſyts, and make huge mountaines hake, 


Darken the Sunne at noone, call from their graues 
Ghoſts long ſince dead, that can command the carth, 
And affri ght heauen, no ſpell at all can find 
To bondage loue, or frees captiue minde. 

Iaſen. Loue Iaſon then, and by thy Diuine aide, 
Give me ſuch power, that I may tug vnſcorcht 
Amidſt the flames with theſe thy fiery fiends, 


That I vnuenom d may theſe Vipers teeth 
Caſt from my hand, through Morpheus leaden charmes, 


Ouer that wakefull ſnake that ears the Fleece, 


For which liue Int happy Bride in Greece. 
Medea, A match, what hearbs or ſpels, what Magicke- can 


Command in heauen, earth, or in hell below, 

What either aire, or ſea can miniſter, Vc 
To guard thy perſon, all theſe helps Ti we | 
To girdle rheew 
Iaſon. Bethouthen 
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For euer Jaſons, and thro 
In whom our Heroes haue lach bakery found; | 
Our bargaine thus I ſeale. Fe l hey. 


Altedea. Which Tle make good 
With C vlchos fall, and with my fathers bloud. Ent 


Abſyr. Prince Iaſon, all the Heroes at the banquee 
Inquire for you, twice hath my father Oetes 
Made ſearch for you; Oh fiſter! 
Aedea. No word you ſaw vs two in conference. 
eAbſyr., Do you take me to be a woman to tell all I ſee, 


And blab 11 know, Ithat am in hope one daꝝ to 
Lie with a woman, will oncelie for a Woman, | 
Sifter, I ſaw you not. 


8 1 Remember; comsPrinceillyoulend hey 
Ahr. 
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7 he Braten Age, 
An 1 haue parted you that neuer parted fray - 


= 
* 


Come fir will you follow. Exit. Manet 1 1 
Medea. The night growes on, and no to my black Arts, 
Goddeſſe of witcheraſt and darke ceremony, 
To whom the elues of Hils, of Brookes, of Groves; | 


Of ſtanding lakes, and cauernes vaulted deepe . 1113 
Are Se tt . thregheaded Heat 11 4 rad 108 
Lend methy. Chariot draunę Mh winged ſmakes,! . 90180 
For Ithis night muſt progreſſe through the Aue.. 


What ſimples grow in Tempe of 7 nolaogbnod TD 
Nouns Pin Oreo eee. * 0 FIR eg 
Olimpus, ¶ aucaſ- Vor di gh. Teneriſ.. zul ern 2010 
I muſt ſelect to finiſh thisgrearworks,.. elt: er im A 
Thence muſt Iflye vnto Amphyiſus bann f 


Aud gather — the {wift Sperchins txeames,. oũ Ns © 
Whererulhy Ae e 3 ee 15 229 200 


Where hearbes of bitter iuice s ſent grow; FS 
Theſe muſt] — tony mae WIE ct 8 = 
Temper with De . etleckeivice: ' 1677 1 
With Aconit Act 1 ar ſprings . 41797 
With preſs Sen nd nein d . ir borug o 
With Incantations, Spels, and E 4% fl 
Of wonderous power and vertue; o FEA 


Mother of darke Ants hide mee in thy vaile, 1 
Whilſt] —_ haalbe fran and — 


Ins T evils Aude, 110 
1 


gere E nter Rs * G04: Aurea L 
its (nay Het TUSTIN Of 
* Vo >the Gheguanto this 8 © 
Celeher depends, andhethacbeares it hence, ory are 
Beares with it all our fortunes; the HOO? | elbe 


Haue it inqueſt; il Iqun ſcape our monſters rr 
Ile rather at ſome hanquet poyſon him, 54 d 
And Wee night eld fog os 
Serfire vpeſſBia Argoegand infl james 18210 51 
Conſume the happy hope of his returne, PI 25242 
This purpoſe we, as we are 8 | 


The Braten Age. 


Aire where's your ſiſter? 
Abhrtus. In her chamber. | 
Oetes; When you next ſee her giue to her this nome, 

The manner of our practiſe, her fell hand | 

Cannet be miſt inthis, but it ſhall fall 

Heauy on theſe that Colchos ſee kes tothrall. 

The howre drawes nigh, the people thron gon Heapes, 

To this aduenture int 8800 of (Mart, wy e 

And noble /aſonarmid with his good ſhield, bun 

Is vp alteady and N the field. 


Enter Hs, Hercules aud the ae, 


8 ES Wo % . 


O21] 72 N 

Iaſon, Otter, Ieoimethus arm'd, demanding combat” 
Of all thoſe monſters that defend thy Fleece? el 
And to theſe dangers fin pegel gt; 40 17 Far + 
My perſon as thou Seeks tftthou pe 
The gates of hell to ler thyideuils a Lua 0 wot! 
- Gl would Iwtaftle with thy fiery Bitlss! 59 0507) 4 34 16 

And from their throats the flaming dewlops erte. It 
Vnchaine them, and ta e lurne theniloofey! 
That as Alcidir did to e :: by jc 5 ; 
So fromtheir hard frorits I may reare there homes, gien. 
And lay the yoake vᷣpon their vntam d neck. 57 T)/ 
_ Oetes, Vet valiant Gyerie deſiſt, Lough dre: 

Pitty thy youth, or if thou wilt perfifh ©5151 ii 

So dreadfall i thenduenture thou perſiſt, He bu 
That thou wilt thinke Iſhallvnbowell hell, » Hed? 
Vnmacle the fiends, and make a nos v 092 251 d125Y 
Free for the Infernals. eL 

Jaſon. 1 ſhallwelconie all. | 
Aledeanowit rue ans we £1241] 
Or force in Magicke; if thou haſt or will . ; bu an 
Or Art, try all the power of Cbaricir: Ade 
Vertucof Symplos, Stones, orbidlenſpel, FIC 2711 
If earth Elues, ornimble airy Spirits, AT. 


Chacmes , Incamations, or darke Exorciſmes, bn 
_ 20 3 
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If any ſtrength remaine in Pyromancy, * 5 8 

Or the hid ſecrets of the aire or fire. 

It the Moones ſpheare can any helpe infuſe, 

Or any influent Starre, collect them all 

That Iby thy aide may theſe monſters thrall. 
Oete, Diſcouer them, | 


Two for 3 Buls are diſcouered , the Fleece hanging ouer 2 
and the Dragon ſleeping beneath them: Medea with ſtrang 
fiery- worhes, hangs aba in the Aire in the ſtrange habite 15 90 


4 ( omureſſe. 


Medea. The hidden power of Eck, Aire, Water Fire, 
Shall from this place to Zaſonr helpe conſpire. 
Fire — re, and magicke temper flame, 21870 
By my ſtrong ſpels theſauadge monſter's tame: h 
So, that's performid, now takethe Vipers teeth 8 yd 
And ſow them in the furrowed field of Hare, > 511 gl T 
Of which ſtrange ſeed; men ready . pelt) 
To aſſault Ln. Already from beneath ONE 
Their deadly pointed ee "to c e808 
And nov we heads,thus e <4 «ST 
Streight way ſhall teemenand aver <drheir Fae 

en cg BY 


(T he ſtalkes by which they grow 
urſue the valiant Greebe, by mn 
waere 
Inſon flie e, - 


Ple turne their armed points 3 

And all the ſe ſlaues that v 

Shall wound themſelues and being die. 

Jet thriues the Greeke, now kill the ſleeping ſnake 

Which Thaue charm'd, and thence the Trophy take, 

Theſe ſhours witneſſehis con veſt, Ile diſcend, 

Heare Iaſont feares and all my charmes take end. 

Hes cales. Oetes, now is this rich and pretious Fleece, } ad 

Zy 12ſons ſword re purchaſt, and muft turne ö 

Vnto the place whence Phrixus brought his Ramme. * © 


Oetet. That practiſe by your ruins; -Nepreuent, | 
And ſooner then with that 1 returne to Greece, 8 


; 2J 


Your 
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Your ſlaughtered bodies leaue withthis rieh fleece. 
Iaſon. Since our aduenture is atchieu d and done, 
The prize is ours, we ceize what we haue wone. 
Octes, Enioy it Iaſin, Fadmire thy worth, 
Which as it hath exceeded admiration, 
| So muſt we needs applaud it. Noble gentlemen; 
Depart not Coſehos, ere your worths and valour 
We with ſome rich and worthy gifts preſent. 
The conqueſt of eur Buls, and Dragons death, 
(Though weeſteem'd them) yet they ſad ys not, 
Since we behold the ſafety of this prince. 
Enter our palace,and your praiſe Cond hye, 
Wbere you ſhall feaſt, (or all bytreafon dye.) Exeant 
Abh. 1 haue not ſeeene my ſiſter to day, Imuſe ſhe hath 
not beene at this ſolemnity, me thinkes ſhe ſhould not haue 
loſt this triumph; I haue a note to deliuer her from my fa- 


ther. Here ſhe comes. Enter CMedea. 
Siſter, peruſe this briefe, you know the character, 
It is my fathers, This is all. Exit. She reads: 


Medea. Iaſon with his Argonarts this night muſt periſh, the 
| Mleegenot be ttãſpotted to Greece Medea, your aſſiſtance. 
This is my fathers plot to ouerthrow . L 
Prince Iaſia, and the noble Argonauts, | 
Which Ibe preuent: I know the King is ſudden, 

And ifpreuention be delay d, they dye: ' 

I that haue ventured thus farre fot a loue, h 
Euen to theſe arts that Nature would haue hid 
As dangerous and forbidden, ſhail I now 
Vndoe what Thaue done, through womaniſh feare, 
Paternall duty, or for filiallloue? 

No 14ſoe,thou art mine, and my deſire, * 
Shall wade with thee through bloud, through ſeas; throu 9 
Euter Iaſon. dee, 


JTaſen. Madam. | 
Media. My Lord, I know what you would fay, 


Thinke now vpon your life, the King my father 
Intends your ruine, toredeeme 15 eece, 
| W& ** 


| And 
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And it repurchaſe with your tragicke deaths: 

Therefore aſſemble all your eArgonants, 
And let them (in the ſilence ofthe night) 
Lanch from the Colehian harbour; Il aſſoctateyou 
As Iaſon: bride. 7 

laſon, You are my patroneſle, 
And vnder you Ttriumph : whenthe leaſt 1 
Of all theſe graces Iforget, the Gods 2 
Reuenge on me my hated periury, 
Muſt we then lanch this night? you are my direQreſſe, 1 
And by your art Il'e manage all my actions. 

Medea. Then flye, Ire ſendto ſee your eFrgoe trim d, 
Rig d and made ti 'ght: night comes, the time growes on: 
Hye then aboord. Ian. I hall. Exe, .*\ 

CMedea. Now populous Greece, ; 90920 * 
Thankevs(not /aſon)for this conquer'd Been | unf ou. 

Oetet. Medea, we are rob'd, deſpoil'd, diſhonored, - 
Our Fleece rap't hence, we muſt not ſuffer it. 
Since all our ominous fortunes it includes 
I am teſoluꝰd Iaſon this night ſhall dye. 


Medea. Should he ſuruiue, you eb held werb 
The name of King; — ref e147 


As yours in his deftr þ Brie de dong 
Oetes, A ſtrong uard 0 210242940 e Ny 

I will ſele&, and in the deadof, l Wege 

When they are ſunke in Leche, ſet v ponchem,” a9 Ac 

And kill them in their bed... 10902 
Media. Il'e ſecond you. uro 5, 

And laue my ſtainꝰd hands in helrrecking blood. 0 N 

That practiſe your diſhogour. RD 1:EMTOZES 
Oetes. Iaſonthen dye, 12 Hot. d © 7 

When he moſt hopes for amm rich Colebley pues. aan 25 

Medea. But ere the leaſt of all theſe ils betide, 

This Colchian ſtrond ſhall with thy 13 7 dd; N. chen 

For Jaſon and his »Arponants I ſtand, 3 

And will protect them with mpartanch be an 


Enter 2 aſon wh the F leece, and «ll the Greekes muſſled.”* 


Iaſon | 


' Which didineluds the «Art of making get 


- Which r 
In Hierogliphi 


"The Brazen gr: 
Iaſon, Madam Meaea; 


Medea. Leave circumſtance, away, 
Hoyſe vp your ſailes, death and Werres 
Attends you on the choare. ; 
Iaſon, You'l follow Madam. Exit (tide, 
Medea. Inſtantly; Blow gentle gales, aſſiſt them winds and 
That I may Greece ſee, & liue dafs bride; Enter Aofyrtn, 
Abſyr. How no fiſter, ſo ſolitary? 
Medea. Oh happy mer, though it be late Artus, 


| You muſt along wick me. Ahr. Whither pray? 


Medes. Il'e tell you as we Walke. 


f This lad betwe ene me and all harme ſhall SY: 


And iſ the King putſuevs withhis Fleer, 
His mangled lIimbesſhall-fſcatteredin the way) 
Worke our eſcape, and the Kings ſpeed delay. 


Come brother. "Abjy, Any where with you biter. exennt, 


Enter HOMER. 
Hom. Let none to whomitrue e At is not 2 Js." 
Our monſtrous Bult, and magicke Snakes deride.. 15, 
Some thinke this rich Fleece was a golden Booke, * 
The leagues of par ohment, or the chins of Rammer, 


1 | 1 
1918 : 


By Chimicke kill, and therfore rightly ftild; 
The Golden Fleece,which to attaine and ee, 


Includes as many trauelt, my 

Changes and Chymicke bodies, fires ond monters, 
As — could in Colchos meer; '/ N70 + 
T he ſages, and the wiſe, to keepe their Art 

—— ing capa gerte haue them taſted | 
Wit appetite and lo e oloſſes, | 
And flouriſhes to ſha — 1 l 
(at one) breed 3 and delight... 
Hans inthe Arti beſt try d, 

kes All their Science hide. 


” * 
, "of 


So didth e 


Bus to proceed, the Argonauts are fled, 
FF hem the inrag d Oetes doth purſue, 
Aud _ in ſight Medea rakes the head 
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The Brazen Age, 
Of yonę Abſyrtus, whom ( vn binde) ſhe (ime, '' 
2 b ebe limbes ſtrawes in the = 
Of the eld father, his purſute to ſtay, 
The Shew, > 

In memory of this inhumane deed, 
Theſe Iſlands where his fl aug htered limbes lye ſpred, 
Were cal d Abſyrtides: But weproceed 
Fith King Laomedon, gainſt whom are led 

The Argonauts, Troy by Alcides rac d, 

Ailet the next place and muſt in ranke be plac d. 


Enter Laomedon, Priam, Avchiſes,, Eneas, Heſione, Cc. 


Lao. The Argonauts return dꝰ Auchi. They are my Lord: 
Las, And landede cb, Landen. 


"i 


Lao. Where? | eAnchi. At Tencdos. 4200 
Lao. Could not thoſe Colehian monſters in their bowels - - 
Bury the Greekes, but muſt they all ſuruiue Ty 
Tothreat vs with inuaſion. Speake eAvebifery i, 
March they towards Troy? n WER 
Anchiſ. In conduct of the mighty Herruler, 
Waſting with ſword and fire where 3 8 
Scamander fields they haue ſtreu d with curkaſſees, 
And Simois ſtreames already nne enen 
With bloud of Tritt. 
Priam, Let vs giue them battell. | ak 
Las. In vaine, our forces are diſperſt abroad, SN ha 
Nor haue we order to withſtandtheir fur: 
Beſt were we to immure our ſelues in Troy, * 
And truſt vnto the vertue of our walles. Sbhont r. 
Eneas, Do not delay your ſafety, you may heare 
Their cry es, and lofty clamors, threatning Trey: 
They dogge vs to our gates, and without ſpeed 
And 2 ey will enter with vs. 
Come then, our threatned liues we will immure, SY 
Andthinkeygin our ſtrong built walles ſecure. Hæent. 


eAfter au alurmi enter Hercules, Iaſin, Theſcus, Telamon AY 


Here 


und all the other Argonanti. 
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Here, Purſue the chace euen to the gates of Trey. 
Then call th*ingrate CLaamedon to parle. 

Iaſon. The periur d King ſhall pay vs for the wrong 
Done to Alcides in his promis d Reeds. 

Telam. Better he had the monſter had deuout'd 
His beauteous daughter, then t'abide our furies. 

Neſtor. He did exclude our vertue from the Citty, 
And now therefore he ſhall admit our fury. 

Caftor. Theſe wals firft rear'd atthe great Gods expence, 
Wee l ruineto the earth: let's ſummon him. 

Here, We will call him to parlee. 44 4 parkee, 
Enter won * wal: „Lunmedus jo Anchiſes, F Ku, | 

T Priam, & c. 

Here. Laomedoy, we do not ſummon thee 
To parlee, but to warne thee guard thy walles, 
Which (without pauſe) we now intend to ſcale. 
2 -Wiltheare me Hercules ? 
Here, Iliſten dthyperiurious tongue too late; 

t, aſſault, ſacke, and deface, 

of 7ro) neught ſaue the name and place. 


RE +; A. 7 — mounts the walles, the reſt after! Priam 4 
jupe, Laomedent: flaine by Hercules, Heſtoue *. 
Enter with vittory. 
Herc. Thus is che tyrant , that but late awd Trey, 1 
Buried amidſt his ruines; he chaſtis d, 50 10 
And ve reueng d: the ſpoyle of this rich Towne 
Rated as high as ſons Colchianprize; ' 
You ſhall diuide: but firſt theſe Hof wall, vg litany. 
Buildedby periury, and maintain'd by pride, "BZ 
Wee l ruine to the earth: Who ſaw yorig Priam? 
Iaſon. Hee'sfled,and tooke the way to Jamo- thrace, 
With him euchiſes, that on Vewe goet 
The yong </£neas, 12 are fled together, 
And left the ſpoyle of all the towne to vs. 


Here. Which ſhall enrich T hebet, and the townes of Greece, 
H And 


| The Brazen Age. 
And Telamen,to do thy valour right, 
For mounting firſt ouer the walles of 770y, 
The firſt and choyce ofall the ſpoyle be thine, 

Teilam, Thenlet Alcides honour Telamon 

With this bright Lady, faire Heſſane, 
Siſter to Priam, daughter to Laomedon, 
Whoſe beauty I preferre before the ſtate 
And wealth of Troy. | 

Herc, Receiue C Telamon, 

Shee is thine owne by gift of Hereulet. 

Telam. A preſent more delighting Telamon, 
Then were I made Lord of high Illium Towers, 
Andheireynto the dead Laowedon, 

Heſio. Tam a Princeſſe, ſhall my fathers ils 
Fall on my head? If he offended Herrules, 

He hath made ſatisfaction with his life. 

Oh be not ſo ſeuere, to ſtretch his puniſhment 
Euen after life; haſt thou from death redeem d me, 
To giue me captiue, and to ſlaue my youth? 

Things worſe then death: rather let Hercules 
Expoſe me to the rocko. where firſt he found me, 
To abide the wrath both of the Sea and Sunne. 

Ohl rather make my body food for monſters, 
Then brand my birth with bondage. 

Telam, Faire Hefiove, - 

Iwill not looſe thy beauty, nor thyyouth, 
Nor part with this my honour, couldſt thou g 
For ranſome of them, both our Argoet crain'd 
With gold and gemmes; you are my valours prize, 
And ſhall with me to populous Salamine. 

Heſione. Can you ſo wrong the daughter of a kin 
To giue her as a Dukes baſe Concubine? 
Touch me not Telumon, for I deuine, | 
If ere my brother Priam re- build Troy, + 
And be the king of ¶ Iſa, hee l reuenge 
This baſe diſhonour done Heſione ; 


And for his ſiſter, rauiſhit hence perforce, 
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Do the like out- rage on ſome Grecian Queene, 
In iuſt revenge of my injurious wrong. 

Herc. Should all the kings in Aſa, or the world, 
Take part with Prium in that proud deſigne, 
Like fate, like fortune with Laomedon 
They ſhall abide : renowned Telamon, 
She is the warlike purchaſe of thy ſword, 
Enioy her as the gift of Hercules. 
And now braue Grecian Hero's, lets towards Greece 
With al theſe honored ſpoils from Colchor brought 
And from the treaſures of defaced Toy. 
Faire Deiaxcira longs for vs in Theber, - 
Whom we will viſit next, and thence proceed 
Vnto our future labours. Cacus lives 
A bloudy tyrant, whom we muſt remoue : 
And the three-headed Gerion ſwayes in Spaine, 
Notorious for his rapes and out-rages ; 
Boththeſe muſt erh by Aleides hand, 
And when we can the earth from tyrants cleare, 


In the worlds ytmoſt bounds our pillers reare. ð* 


Ho MER. 

Loath are we ( curteous auditors) to cloy 
Tour appetites with viends of one taſt, 
The beauteous Venus we muſt next imploy, 
# hom we [aw mourning for Adonis laft. 
Swppoſe ber ſtill for the youg Adon ſad; . 
But cheer d by Mars their old loues they renue, 
Aud ſbe, that (whilſt he lia d) preferd the Lad, 
Hath quite forgot him, ſince the Boare him ſiue. 
Mars i in grace, a meeting they deniſe, 
Jealous of all, but fearing moſt the Sunne, 
Hee that ſees all thingsfrom his firſt vp-rije, 
And like a blab, telt all that hee knowes done, 

Our mortals muſt a whil: their ſpleenes aſſwage, 

Aud to the Gods, for this Att leaue the Stage. 


H 2 


4 \ 


Enter 
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Enter Mari and Ven. 
Mars. Iknew loues Queene could not be long vnkind, 


Though (hilt Labſent, to teach Armes in Thrace ) 
You tooke th aduangtage to forget your Mart, 
To doate on Adon, and eAnchiſertoo ; 22 
Yet (thoſe worne out) let vs renue our loues, reſt your Be: 
And practiſe our firſt amorous dalliance. fl e 218% 
Denus. How can I hate; that am the Queene of loue? | 
Or practiſe ought againſt my native power?  / 
As I one day, playd with my Cupias ſhafts, 
The wanton with his arrow raz d my skin. 
Truſt me, at firſt 1 did neglect the ſmar t:. 
At length it rankled, and it grew'ynſound, dg 
Till he that now lies wounded, cut d my wound. 


. 


Mars. Come ſhall we now,whilltValcas plyes his forge, 
Sweats at his Anuill, choakes himſelſe with duſ, 
And labours at his bellowes, kiſſe and tos? 1077 


Venus. Why met we elſe? Here is a place temote,. 
An obſcure caue, fit ſor our amorous ſpott : 
In this darke cauerne wee'l ſecurely reſt, 
And Mars ſhall adde vnto my Fulcans creſt. 
But how if we be ſpy*d? 22012 
Mars, Whom need we feare? ten. 
Vnleſſe the Sunne, who now the lower world- :- + -- 
Lights with his beames; I meane the Antipoales, 
The tell. tale blab is buſie now elſe- where: 
And I will ſet to watch at the caves doore, rY 
My truſty groome, who (erethe'Sunne ſhallriſe 
With his bright beames to light our Hemiſpheare) 
Shall waken vs. 1 . | 
Venus. For all the world Lwould not haue the Sunne 
Diſcouer our ſweet ſport, or fee whats done. | 
Mars. Be that my charge. Wher's Gallus Enter Gallus, 
Gal. At hand fir: I am not that Gallows that is made ofthree 


trees, or one that is neuer without hangers on: nor that al- 


lu that is latine for a French. manz but your owyne Sallus gal. 
linacius, ſeruant and true ſquire to God Aare. - 


[ 


1 


Ws 
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Afar, syrrah, you know this Lady. 

Gallus. Les, Miſtreſſe Unlcan, ſheeis as LF Ca. in 
Paphos here os her Meretrix, as any Lady in the land, ſhee 

was the firſt that deuis'd ſtew d meate; and proclaim d pic- 
kle- oyſters to bee good. for the backe; ſhee is the firſt that 
taught wenches the trade of Venery, and ſuch as were borne 
to nothing but 1 80 taught them how-to yſe their Ta- 
lent: Yes, 1 know her Iwarrant you. 

Mears. Syrrah attend, this night yon Queene and! 30 
Muſt haue ſome ptiuate conference, in yon caue, 
Where w hilſt we ſtay, muſt be thy care io watch” 

That no ſuſpicious eye pry through theſe chinks, 
Eſpecially I warne thee of the Sannet. 

* Gall 4, I ſmell knauery, if my Lady d Ven play the whoore 
What am I thatkeepe the dore? 

Aar. Sec thou do call ys, ere the hk ypriſe, 

But ſleepe not for by all my Armes! , Ii 
If by thy careleſſe floth, or negligence arid 
We be deſeribe, thy body le tranſlate, i ee e 
To ſome ſtrange Monſter. 

iu, - mc hard fauor'd enough reach you needr not 
Make my face worle then it is. 

Mars, Com enter then faire Queene, we arc fecure, 
Now fafely maiſt thou claſpe the God of warre, 
Spight of Sunne,CMeone,ora icalous Rarre:, | 

Deu. Loue anſwers loue, deſire with 4 meetes; - - 
Both which this hight ſhall caſt athouſand ſweetes. Excunt. 

Gallus, 1 ſee you can make ſhift to go too't without 
ſheetes: How, Mall paſſe this night away till morning, I am 
as drowſy as a dormouſe, the very thought chat I muſt wake, 
charmes meeaſleepe already, I would I durſt venture on a 
nap; Hey ho, 55 may wake againe afore they riſe, and 
neuer the wiſer, I will ſtand to t, there is not a more ſleepy 
trade inthe world then a watchman, nor one that is more ac- 

uainted with deeds of darkeneſſe, tell mee of the Sunne! 
the Sunne will net riſe this twohouresz well, let them watch 
that will, or can, I muſt haue a nod or two, God night to yon 
H 3 | 


Li. 4 3 


Till in my ſpheare Ihaue com 
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all, for here am I faſt till morning, 


Enter Aurora, attended with Seaſons, Dates, and Hamers. 
Aurora. The day-Mtarreſhines and cals me bluſhing yp, 
From Tithons bed to harneſſe Phabuz Steeds. 
My roſeate fingers haue already ſtroakt 
The element where light beginnes to appeare, 
And ſtraight Apollo wich his gliſtering beames, _ 
Will guild the Eaſt, theSeaſons, Months, and Dales 
Attend him in the pallace of the Sunne. | 
The Howers haue brought his Chariot to the gate | 
Of Chriſtall, where the Sunne-God mounts his throne, 
His fiery Steeds haue all their traces fer, 
Th'vnruly ſtalions fed with Ambroſy 
(With their round hoofes ſhod with the puteſt gold) 
Thunder againſt the Marble flootes of Heauen, 178 
And waite till Phabu hath but don'd his beames, 
Which I the bluſhing Morning (ill put on. 
And now's the howre{for thus time fleeteth (till) 
That the Sunnes vp te'clime the Eaſterue hill. 
Enter Phabus to them, kiſſes Aurora, and they all exennt; 
Pheabus, Beauteous Aurora, for full twice twelue howers 
round the world 
Farewell, I with my beames will dry theſe teares 
Thou ſhedſt at parting; we haue chac't hence night, 
And frighted all the twinkling ſtatres from heauen, 
And now the ſteepe Olinpu we muſt clime, 
Till from the high Meridian we peruſe 
The ſpatious bounds of this large vniuerſe, | 
And thence decline our Chariot towards the Weſt, _ 
Till we haue waſht our Coach-ſteeds and our ſelfe 
In [ferr icy ſtreames: Wee with this eye 
Can all things ſee thatmgrrals do on earth, 
Aud what wee find inhumane, or to offend, , 
Weetell to laue, that he may puniſhfinhes., | * 
For this I am term da te Ltale and a blzb, | 


And that I nothing can conceale abrogd. 55 


But ler ſpight ſpit the worſt and wrong me ſtill, 


Day 
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Day hateth ſinnes, and light. deſpiſeth ill. Hee his, 
And now behold: a moſtabborred deed; _.. . Mar: & Yann, 
Mars beds with Veum, ſhallgot Vulcan know it? 
By my li ght heeſhall;] baue ſcene; and I will tell, 
The Sunne hates ſinne bur.crownes them that do Nell, Exit. 
Emer Harn. 
Alart. Venus awake, wee haue oer der our ſelues, 
The Sunne's aboue in his diurnall tas ke, | 
I faw his piercing beames prythrough g cranny, 
And caſt his right eyefull ypon our bed. Enter Yeu, 
Venus, We are betraid e, the blab will tell the Smith, 


Our loue will come to theare of + 56k ', 
And all the othet Gods, What will Dianas 
Say when ſhce heares of out inchaſtity? 
Or how will Ius take this pouſt-breach from ys? - - 
Mars. Nay rather, how will Vulcan taſt our ſport? 
He might fuſpeR; but neuer till now, 
Where is the villaine Gulus ſet co wach? 
Venus. See — beareatits ſtaue is dead aſleep. 
Mari, Awake thoudrowly Groome, thy chafliſement 
Shall exceed torture. 
Gallus. Hey ho, what sche matter there ha? 765 7 
Le juSibonttedtis not the Sun two howres 
Mounted aloft? hath he not ſeene theefleepin 15 
At the Caues dore, Yea beheld vs too? (window. 
Galla: More ſhame for him to looke in at iy bodies 
art. Speake, how eanſt thou excuſe this? 
Gallus. reat GodCAlarr, 5 10 
Aluri. Behold, this is thy doome, t negligence 
Thus Ile chaſtice; thou ſhalt — ul 
Henceforth forgo, I will tranflate thy body | 
Into a bird ſhall ever beare thy name, 
Bee Gallus ſtill, a Coeke, and be thy nature 
Euer hereaſter this; to watch the Sunne, 
And by thy crowes and clamours warne the world 
Two howres before he riſe, that the Sunne comes 


Clap with yy wings, and with thy ſhrieking loud, 


" 
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For when tis done Ile giue't my father 
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Proclaime his co mming when thouthrice haſt crowed. i” 
Gallus ſinbet, and in hs platrs ſeth a (ocke and cromii. 123 
Pen. The lanes right ſert let 18 his puniſhment | 


Liue to all ages, and | 
Thy euer gere n write ie 2am? 


But whither ſhall we now? 
Mars. I will to Thrate, goy youto Kander. . 
Venus, Will you leaue me thien de gννẽ.ů 2) 

. Valcaut ra /nolet cler more terre 39 FW 

In Papbor;s if Pulokyteeds will chide 1 i leq bug 

Gude cauſe,” os 6 9 VY W 
Mars, Content faire Aueenv ef Was u _ $209, 

For more, he cannovbe much more diſſ Fend, | 7 75 2 

Let's ſcore on till, ama eee N 

As yet. alas fair Aubene; the debts but ſmall 0 

Make vy the ſummei and anſwere onet᷑ forallu 

Venus, Content ſweete Man and flüce tether 
To be a Cuckold, let's aug — 1 <Exornt/ 
Euter Dalai with two Ci rag, "Beontely \ 
Vulcan. Make haſt witk e ene, 

LOTS zallsu e 

Tis of the pureſt mettall Campos yeelds; 0 \ NH - vv 

| Pyrag. Iſhallfir, muſt ch play of Foo uber hgh}. 

Be put into the Forge?-* 91941 30 cad ind els barnvoly 
Vulcan. Py Jragmon yes, that maſlernitibe rene 

And ſoundly tem per d. bid-yourfellow'Cyetops* | 

Worke luſtily, ie muſt be ove debe 1630 2 RI 
Pyrag. When ſaw you my Lad y Leut n 
Dalcan. No matter when;x Fluter egg 45 

And ſaith, ln os, mere ag WEL W Teut 

Choakes her, the very aire of Lemos (mau 122 co 

Blaſts her white cheekes;ſhe ſcarce will te iGo 11 


But ſhee makes vergiſſe faces, ſaith my viſadge . 0 224 | 


Smug*d thus with cole· duſt, doth infect her beauty, 1911; 1 
And makes her wre a beard, ſhee's, A a ed ba 


Cppreſſe, or Candx, ſhee's all for play zd Dꝛα ow'h 


Whilſt we — work oa hard all ay: i gel) 
101 . 
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Pyrag. Iheardher oncemockethat gry a of y yours 


How came itp prayy 
Vulcan, Vic tell thee man; Iwas when I Was borne | 


A pretty ſmug knaue, and my father Jou 
Delighted: much to dance me in his « 0 
Vpon a time as hee was toying with mee 
In his high houſe aboue, that P hartan 
Had at that inſtant ſet the world afire, / | 

My father when he ſaw heauens baſes ſmoake Tre K 
1 Th: earth burne, and Neptanes broth to ſeerh with beate; 

But ſtartles vp to thunder/ſtrike the lad, 5901 | 

And lets me fall: downe tumbled 1 — the earth: 
I fell through all the Planets by degtees, 
From Saturn firſt, ſo by the ( Nſeons at laſt:: 
And from the Moone dovvne into 1 


Iſtillliue, and — 5 — 
No maruell if t lam'd mee, 
How high I tumbled, Who — 
Falling a Summers day from morne to ui 
Drag. Nm not breake your nocke,, 
Vulcan. Had I nat bene deriu'd from God-like ſeed, ' 
Truſt me Pyragmon I had don t indeed. | The Ceclę crows 
But to the Forge, for I Appollo ſpie, aud enter Phubus. 
Hee that ſees all things, with the daies —.— er 


Good morrow Pha; what's the newes abroad 
For thou ſceſt all things in the world are done, 

Men act by day-light, or the fight of Sunne. 
'Pheabus, SometimeT caſt mine eie _ the fea, 


Toſeetherumbling Seele,or Þ p3i/e pl 5565 2 <\ 
There ſee I Marchants trading; and t 205 — va 
N with the wind, ſea — 


with their ſmoake, thicke to * emybeanes 
Sometimes, fixe my face 9 earth | 
With my warme feruour, to jue mettals, trees, 
Hearbes, plants, and flowers i bere in erden. wle 
Looſe Ladies with their louets arme in arme, 0 


,Fonder the labouring Plow. man drin es his Tceme. 
1 - Further $ 


15 
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behold maine battels piteht, 
And whom I fauour molt (by the winds 75 


I can aſſiſt with my tranſparant raies. 
Heere, ſpye I Cattellfeeding, Forreſts there ſ 


Further; Lmay 


Stor'd With wilde beaſts; here Shepeheards with their laſſes 
Piping beneath the trees, whilſt their flockes graue. 


In Citties, Iſee trading, walking, bargening, 
Buying, and ſelling — 


And ſhine alike on 8 
Dulaan. Thrice happy Phrb s, e 
That whilſt poore Vulearis conſind to 8 fl 


Haſt euery day theſe pleaſures. What newes Are. 

Phæbu: No Emperour walls forth but Ihre his Stat: 
Nor ſports, but I his paſtimes can behold, aH. 
I ſee all Coronatlons, Funerals, Ohe 503 ttt ba 
Marts, Faires, Aſſemhlies, Pagenntt, 8f ee 
No hunting. but 1 better foe the chafe be i HHN 
Then they that roſe ge, hat ſee not 17k 
There's D er il 


Na tkinke or e 'bur cethro way 
And there Hee oh \ wondrousthings..”! aA. 
Things that thylelte nora e ö - I 2 T 
Would giue beliefe to. io ed 0:58 


Pal. What, good Phabix ſpeaker -; 2951 1867: 521 
Pha, Her 6; wants onder Gx b. 5 
Claſping e 19 rorl; 20 
Who eden beſocemplace;arenotſomedimes* rod Boo HUN 
Aſham'd toſhew all. (ſtime. 
Jule an. Could nergyd hebe, bring. mec ke this pa- 
Pz) bu. Ssmetimes chen moanefellowes 4 1 --! - ER 
Abed with noble Ladies hom they ſerue; bol 15: jt 
Seritant with ſeraant,” eee mage, 21192 
And wiues with Batchetours; - bp 
Vulcan. Theres Ginpledoing:- 11019191 30022547 rag 
Phœbus. And ſhall tell hee Pate ue, 
What I beheld, Ia. oe pros. ns eib F slogel 
Vulcan. God 0 21546 
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Phabu, As J was peeping through eraimy a bed. 
Dulcan. A bed; ee eee 1 dave 
Phæben. Shee was a pretty wench,-/ 
Unlcan, Tellme cod Phinbutd steg tor on oc 

That when . | may fleuse God Marr, od 

Tell mee, but tell me truely on thy liſ ee. 

Phebus. Not to diſſemble Daliam, tiras thy wife! 5 10 
Vulcan. Out on her whore, out on him Citold-makes, 

Phebns Vie be reuendge on great God Mars, 

Who, whilſt Ihammer here his beer end diele, 
Hammers vpon my head, Iwill complaine aN 
To lone, — all the Gods, and tell them flat 

lama Cuckold. Pha; — aduis d, 

I haue had notice where they vſe to meete; rd 5 bo. 

Could notideuiſetoratch them fore wile? H 4, ,01,02 

And lay their guilt, wide open to the God,: 

Then mightſt thou haue fit colour of complaint, . 8 

Vulcan. Enough, I haue deuis'd a ſecret ſnare, 2641 

A draw-net, which Fleplacevpontlie'Couch + 

Where tacy Rill vie to bed, a wire ſo rtr de | 

And of fuch fineneſſe to deceiue the eie. 

So catch them when they are at it, and de, 

I may preſume, and be ſure Lam Cuckold. 

Phebus. That's the way to be ſatisfied? ! 92 
Vulcan. If I can catch them, allthe Gods Ile call in a 
To ſee my wrongs, there ſports I le nebre to marre, 
And venge me on that letcherous God of Marre. 8 
Euter the Nymph, C boris with we wore, with be, 


n 0 78 


s! in their laps. 
1.Nym. Cloris, you are the Labefrbfficeds: 


To ſtrow faire — bed with heatbes and flowers; : | 
Here is the place ſhee meanes to ſport her ſelſe. 

(Ie. Tam the hand- maide tothe Queene of b, 
And vnto all her pleaſures miniſter, | 


When ſhe drinkes Nectar, tis from 7 brichand,” 1 
If feede on ſweete eAmbretia, or thoſe fruits | 


That Corn4-copia yeelds; I ferue them vp, 


I 2 Come 


% 
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The Brusen Age. 
Come let vs with freſh Roſes ſtrow her Couch 
Wich pances and the buds of Eglantine, 
Her villow is the purple Violet banke, 
About whoſe verges the blancht Vn tow, 
Whoſe bodies twin'd about with wood bybe leaues * | 
Make aconfuſed ſweetheſſe, ſo tis well. 
Come Feu when ſhee pleaſe to take ber reſt; dec 
Her Arbour's: Er welladdreft, o 
TINS) * 3939 19007 4 
Enter Oil ich bw wa; 1 
Vulcan. By her baud dChas. this Iknow the place, (Gor 
Which with dae aftimes the ey pollute. ao | 
Here will I ſet my vit-fallforcheſe bi bitds,. 995% 15 el 
And catch them — PALE: 0 256 Nn 
So, ſo, al's fit my ſnare in order plac't wo: Elie Mars 
Happy the time, tliat I this (hos trac . aud mn. 
ears, Once more in ſpight of Phæbis and theſe cles, 5 
That dog out paſtimes, we are cloſely met, EE 
And whilſtthe Cuckold P ulcan blowes the fre, wary P. 
Our amorous ſoules their ſportiue bliffe conſſ . PO N17 
Venus, Hee's limping thus, and hkea depfle ber, 25 
From Forge to Fornace; where were Ven ties : 
When ſhe made choife of that foulepolt-foote Stmith, 
He ſmels all ſmoakbzand with his naſtyſweate © % 
Tawnies my skinne, out on him vgly knaue, 
Mars is 2 aer on 
Uulcan. Gramereymy kind wife. 500 nav h 
Venus, Come Gad of warre,. NN. e * . py 
Te teach thee a new skirmiſb, better farre 
Then thy fterne battails, meete me with a kiſſe 
Which 4 retort thus, there's ſpirit in this, 
What's he would play the coward and turne face, 
When ſuch ſweete amorous combats are in place? | 
My hot incounters, leaue me wound norskarre 
Vet naked I dare meete the God of Watre. | 
Vulcan. Out of her Whoore, 


Mor. Iam arm'd for * thee; for this ke 
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Ive breaſtt to breaſt daretheetofi ogle fight. 

Venus. Come tumble in my lop,great farsl dare | 

To do his worſt, Vnlcancatcheth them falt i in by net, Ti 
Unl. 'Tis well, your ſports are faire; _— 

Mart. Betraid?bound? carcht? releafe! me,or by i, | 
Thou dyꝰſt what ere thou art. 

Unl, God Mars, good words; wich | 
This is a fight in which youvſe no ſwords.” S i 
You haue leſt your ſteele beine. 

ven. Sweet oulens,” | Ville" Ne more. 

Venus, Canſt thou vie Venus thus? Vul. Away you whore, CRE 
Ile keepe you faſt, and call the Gods to ſee s 
Vour practiſe, — Mercury, | = 
| Phabs and Inno, from your-ſpheares looke downe, | | 
And ſee the cauſe Iweare a forked crowne. © 

eAll the Gods appeare abone, and 7 
vid upiter, Wee 2 Mercun,, Neptune. 
Mers. The Gods: are reall + mo of 6 our Thane, 2 
And laugh at vs. r 1 J 
Venus, Oh! I . för anger. 9 
Sweet Dulcan let me looſe. Vnlc. When Gods bead 
Haue ſeene thy ſhame, but (ſtrumpet) not till ten. 
tap. See bn Mars chafes. Jun. But Venus weepsfor rage 
. Nepr. Why ſhould Art fret if it ſo tedious b, 
Good God of warre beſtow thy place on me. 
Alerc. By all the Gods, would ſſie do me chat grace, 
I would fall too t euen before Nulbaut fac. 5 5 
Usl. To Gods and men let it be fully lac une tl 


Tam a Cuckold. All. Jalta is no leſſm. 
Yul. Now fincered ſhame your cheeks with bloud hath 
fam reueng'd, and ſee my net's vnti'd. {dy'd, 1 


Pheb. The Gods haue laught their fill, Vulcan reueng · 'd, 
And now all friends: ſpeake, are we? | 

Iup. Mars till frownes, 

Inno. And Venus ſcarce wellpleas'd. 


vul. For my part (oh you Gods!) what's paſt is paſt, 


And What! is once done, cannot be recald: 
13 If 
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= The Brazen Age. 
If Vulcan in this jeaſt bath pleas'd the Gods, 
All his owne wrongs he freely can forgiue, 


Jens we are friends, to Lemmos we will haſt, - 


And neuer more record what's, done and paſt, 
Ven. No foole, before I did offend with feare, 
My gui't was but ſuſpected, but not proud: 
And therefore I ſelected privacy, . 
Cloſeneſſe of place, and baſhfully tranſgreſt; 8 
But fince both Gods and men now know my ſiane, 
Why ſhould I dread to fay Houe God M e 
What helpe haſt thou in prouing thy wife falſe? 
Onely to make me doe with impuden fte. 
What I before with feare did, onthyſelſe 
Brought a moſt certaine ſhame, where t before 
Was but ſuſpected. Vul. Venus ſpeakes good ſerice; 
That's certaine now, which was before ſuſpence. 
Ven. No fare well icalous foole, for my diſgrace, 
Him whom I loue, I bluſhlefſe thus imbrace, 
And may all ſuch as would their wiues ſo take, 
(Although they might) be ſeruꝰd thus ſor thy ſake,” 
Val. I am vndone, be waru'd by me oh men 
Although you know your wiues falſe ,where and when; 
Take them not in the manner, though you ma: 
They that with feare hefore, now bluſſileſſe Au. NSW 
Their guilt tis better to ſuſpect then know.. 
So you may take ſome part of that you o õw e. 
Where 1by ſeeking her good name to thrall. 
Haue made my ſelfe a ſcorne, and quite leſt all. 
Tap. To Lemmos then,to make our Thunders fit, 1110 f rot 
Which againſt mortals We haue cauſe tor, E 
Mare you to Thrace, Venus in Pap horſta yr, 
Or where you pleaſe, we to our ſeuerall ſpheares. 
Dulcan, thy morrall this good vſe contriues, 
None ſearch too farre thioffences of their wines, &xcunt 
Hon, irobarnt brA- del 
Ourlaſt Af comes, which teſt i3 tedwns pag n e Ml 
What A too long in or d, acc. pt in ſbom. 59510 21 321 DAA - 
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Thinks Hercules his labours hauiug ondled, © OO 
The Spaniſh Gerion-uld, and Cacus ſlaine, © | 
As farre 4s Lydea he his palme extended, * | 
Where beauteous Omphale this time dothraigne. 
He that before to Dt iane ira ſent; 1915 
Ar preſents, all the ſpoylet that he could win, 
Now fils her heart with icalous diſcontent, © 
She heares how Hercules doth card and/pin 
With Omphale, and ſerues her as 4 flame, 
(Che quite forgot in Thebe s) her priefe to cheare, 
Th aſſembled Pronces with their Counſels graue, 
Are come to comfort and remone her feare. 

By theſeall bu flor d lalauri he hath (ent 

Zo call him home, to free her dicontent. 


" W * 


| 
j 
. 
1 
1 
if 
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eAſhew, Enter Deianeiraſad, with Lychas : to her Iaſon, Te- 
lamon, Caſtor, Polhix Neſtor, & c. They ſeeme to compirt 
her, foe ſends Lychas inho brings the Trophies of bis twelue la- 
boars, ſhe deliners them to the Printer,to beare is her hu bund 


ee water MEDI mane oo 
Hom. Ia on and the other Hero's for her Jake, in Tn | 
_ c 2 + þ-© r r 

Trauellto Lydia te penſmade him ibnr e 


Aud by his imelus kuowne lalourt, vnderta © 
To mouse him, quite t abandon lus fairs moncl. 


5 Further then thw her iealoaſie extend: e (al ziale) 41 T 
Ae beko, 
vt WI TPLE Jn 4 | FO. <v« ; 


— 


Enter Deianeira, aud her ſæruant Hels at 
Lych, Madam, theſe ſorrowes are too violent) © _ 
For your weake ſex, I do not thinke tis true | 
Your husband can preferre that OmpGhleee .. by 
Before your beaux. ede * 
Deian. Hees forgot in Greece, As $3 I 22 
Greeee that was wont to clangor with his fame, 
Is now all ſilent, who but Ian now, 2 
And Talamon, that ſcal d the walles of Trey, „ 
Aciules is a name forgot amongſt ys, 


46 And 


* 
C 3:0 ' : 
* : | 1 


T SF A ne” Ar ee Fo rt ee, — 
| a n ²˙ v 3 + per wort — . — — — 


# 


The Brazen Age. 
And Deianeira too forgot with him. 
Oh ! that I had the tempting ſtrumpet here 
That keepes my Lord away, confining me 
Vnto the coldneſſe of a widowed bed. 4 
Tyc. Madam, theſe preſents ſent, & ſo wel knowne 
Coming from you, muſt needs preuaile with him. 
Theſe Princes haue great intereſt in his loue, 
And can perſwade much. 
Deia. But that ſtrumpet more. 
Lychas, he doates ypon her tempting lookes,: 
And is ſo much with her inchantments blear d, 
That hee's turn d woman: woman Tychas, ſ 
Cards, and doth chare-Worke, whilſt his miſtre: fits 
And makes a cuſhion of his Lyons skin, Ns 
Makes of his club a rocke. Ilooſe my ſelfe 
In thismy ſorrow, and forget the mean egg nr 
I ill keepe by my me, to reſtore my loue, Nene 
Lychas,fetch me the ſhirt en — r 


I haue bethought me now en bs = Nr 5 
Lych, Madam I ſhall. av None e 125 
Dei. This ſhirt (in bloud of Centaur N 


And ſince waſht out) Ile ſend my Hereutes,) 


* 1 1 
Fry * ' 1 
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Which hath the power to make his doch ge E859 
To any ſtranger, and ee ee u. . 2 why oy ey”. 
This (as his 15 the 9 alive + 
To this Ile truſt, all other hopes or nes Behn 

Lych. Madam the ſhire. 

Dei. This as my beſt and deereſt, en - 
Preſent me (rufly, Lychas) to my A pls emnebe A omg 
Intreat withall, that Ahe haue not quite 15 1 o 


Put off my joue, hee deine to put on this. c tte 1 
If he deſpiſe my gift, returae it backe 

And io it my death. nne ine 

Lych. Feare not faire Nes 200972290 32 wad 

I hope to prove as fortunate as Faithfull: He vogel 

Des. Farewell, proue as thou ſpeakeſt. Way oifefaile; DEA 

I haue {+ entenced all my ſorrowes to one death, Walk 


The Brazen gi. 
Whilſt Deiaueira hath a hand to vſe, | 
Shee I not live hated where ſhe once did chuſe, xi. 


Enter Omphale, Queue of Lydia, with 4 or 5 maids, Hercules at- 
tired like a woman, with a diſt affe and a ſpindle, 
Omph. Why ſo, this is a power inſus d in loue, 
Beyond all magicke; Is t not ſtrange to ſee 
A womans beauty tame the Tyrant-tamer? 
And the great Monfter-maiſter ouer- inatchꝰ 
Haue you done your tas ke? 
Here. Beauteous Queene, not yet. 
Omph. Then I ſhall frowne. 
Here. Before that (louely faire) 
Augment my taske,ynto atreble chare. 
For one ſweet ſmile from beauteous Omphale, 
Il 'e lay before thee all che monſtrous heads 
Of the grim tyrants that oppreſſe the earth. 
Fthat before, at Jans i ſtrict beheſt, 
The hundred gyants of Cremona ſlue, 
Will twice gue hundred kill for Omphale. 
Finde me a Cacus in a caue of fire, OH: 
Ile dragge him from the mountaine Luextine, / 
Andlay bis bulke at thy victorious feet. 
Finde me me another Gerion to captiue, 
All his three heads Ie tumble in thy ſxirt. 
Bid me once more ſacke hell, to binde the furies, 
Or to preſent thee with the Gods in chaines, 
It ſhall be done for beauteous Owphale. 
Omph, Leaue prating, ply your worke. 
Here. Oh what a ſweetneſſe 
Liues in her lookes i no bondage, or baſe ſlauery 
Secmes ſeruitude, whilſt I may freely gaze " 
(And vncontrold) on her: but for one ſmile, 
Ile make her Empreſſe ore the triple world, 
And all the beauteous Queenes from Eaſt to Weſt, 


The Lydians vaſſails, and my fellow- ſlaues. 
There is no Lord but Lone, no vaſſailage 
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But in affection, and th mpecious Ws 
Doth tyranize ore captiue Hercules. Enter 4 maid. 
Maid. Madam, ſome Dukes of Greece attend without, 
And craue to ſee your captiue Theban here. 
Omph. Admit them, they ſhall ſee what pompe we haue, 
And that our beauty can the loſtieſt ſlaue. 
Enter Iaſin, Telumon, Caſtor, Pollux, Neſtor, Atreus, On, 


Iaſon. Our buſineſſe was to T hehan Hercules, 
Twas told vs he remain d with Omphale, 
The Lydian Queene, 
Tel. Speake,which is Omphale?ar which Alciden 
Onph. We are queene of Lydia, { 
And this our vaſſaile. Do you know hit Lords? 
Stoope ſlaue, and kiſſe the foot of Omphale. 
Herc. Iſhall. 
' Neſt. Oh wonderous eee 
Caſt. Till now ]truſted this report was falſe, 
And ſcarcely ean I yet beleeue mine eyes. 


Pol. Lady, our purpoſe was to i 
Shew vs the man. 

Omph. Behold him Gros there. 

Atreus. Where? Omph. There at his cake 528 
Jaſon. Alas! This 1 | 
This is ſome baſe effeminate green mes nee 
That with his puiſſance frighted all the earth: 

This is ſome woman, ſome Hernphridite. 

Herc. Hath Iaſon,Neftor, Caſtor ,T elamon, 
eAtrers,Pollax, all forgot their friend? 
We are the man. 

Iaſon. Woman we know ches not. 
We came to ſeeke the Iaue-borne Herculet, 
That in his cradle ſtrangled Juno s ſnakes, 

And triumpht in the braue O/impicke games. 
He that the Cleonean Lyon flue, 

The Eremant hian Boare,the Bull of Marat bon, 
The Lernean Hydra, and the winged Hart. 


He that drag d Cerbermfromhell in chaines, 


The Brazen Age. 
And townded Pluto in his Ebony Chaire, 
That Hercules, by whom the Centaurs fell e 
Great Achelaus, the 5 tmphalides, | | 
And the Cremona giants? Where is he? 
i Tel. That traiterous Neſſia with a ſhaft tranſ.fixe, 
Strangled Antheus, purg'd Augius ſtalles, 
Wan the bright Apples of the Heſperides, 
And whilſtthe Giant Atlas eaſ d his limbes, 
Bore on his ſhoulders the huge frame of ver 

Herc. And are not we the man? ſee Telamon, 

A woman do this? we would ſee the Thabun, 
That Cacus ſlue, Bufri ſacriſic d. 
And to his boten hurl'dſterne Diomed | 

To be deuour'd. 

Pol. That freed Heſſone 
From the Sea-w 3 after ranſackt Trey, 
And with his owne hand ſlue Larmedon. * 

Neſt. He by whom Dercilis and e Albion ſell, 
He that Oecaliaand Jetricia wan. 

Atr. That monſtrous Gerion with his three heads vanquiſht | 
With Lines, Lichus that vſurpꝰt in Thebes, ; 
And captiu'd there his beauteous Megara. 

Iaſon: He that the e Amazonian Baldricks wan, 

That eAchelow with his club ſubdu'd, 

And wan from him the pride of Calidon 

Bright Deianeira, that now mournes in 7 hebes 

For abſenc of that noble Hercules. 

To him we came, but ſince he lives not here, 

Come Lords,we wil returne theſe preſents backe 

Vnto the conſtant Lady, whence they came. 
Here, Stay Lords. Jaſin. Mongſt women? 
Herr, For that Thebans ſake 

Whom you 2 to loue, and came to ſeeke, 

Abide awhile, and by my loue to Greece, 

Ile bring before you that loſt Hercules, 

For whom you came to enquire. 


"a On that condition(Prin ces)lets my a ire, 
K 2 
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The Brazen Age. 
Tela. It workes, it workes. 
Herc. How haue I loſt my ſelfe? 
Did we all this? where is that ſpirit become 
That was in vs? no matuell Hercules, 
If thou beeſt ſtrange to them, that thus diſguiſ'd, 
Art to thyſelfe ynknowne. Hence with this diſtaffe 
And baſe effeminate chares. | 


 Omp, How ſlaue?ſubmit and to thy raske againe. 


Dar'lt thou rebel}? 
HFerc. Pardon great Omphale. 
Iaſ. Will Telamenperfwade me this is Hercules 
The Libian Conquerer, now a flaues ſlaue. 
He liu'd in midſt of battailes, this mongſt truls: 
This welds a diſtaffe, he a conquering Club. 
Shall we beſtow faire Deianeiraes preſents 
On this (heauen kaowes) whether man or woman ? 
Herc, Who nam'd my Detaneira? Iaſon youꝰ 


How fares my loue?how faresmy beauteous wife? 


I know theſe preſents, did they came from her? 
What ſtrumper's this chat hath detain d my ſoule? 
Captiu'd my fame,tranſ-ſhap*cmeroa foole? +. 
Made me (of late) but little leſſe then God, 
No ſcarce a man? Hence with theſe womaniſh tyres, 
And let me once more be my ſelfe againe. 

Tel. Keep from him Omphale, be that your charge, 
Wee'l ſecond theſe good thoughts. 

Omph. eAlcid s heate me, 

Caſt. By your fauour madam. 

Here, Whoſpake? 

Taſon. I hinke that was Deianeira's yoyce, 
Th a: cals thee home to dry her widowedrearcs, 
And to bring comfort to her deſolate bed. 

Here, Oh Deiauetra. 

Om. Heare me Hercules, Here, Ha Ompbale? 

Pollux. Y ou ſhall not trouble him, 


Taſ. Twas ſhe that made Alcides womaniſh, - 4 


But Dceianeirato be more then man. 


The Brazey Ace. 


For thy wiues ſake thou art reno wi d in Greeee, | 

This Strumper hath made Greece forget thee quite, | 

And ſcarce remember there was ſuch a man. 

Thebes that was wont to triumph in thy glories, 

Is now all ſilent. Fyrants euery where 

Beginne to oppreſſe, thinking Altides dead 

For ſo the fame's already. Shall a Strumpet 

Do this vpon the Theban Hercules | 

And Deyaneira, faire, chaſt abſolute | 

In all perfections, liue deſpisd in Thebes? | 
Here, By lone ſhe ſhall not, firſtTle rend theſe eies out, 

That ſotted with the loue of Omphale | 

Hath tranſhapt me, and deepely iniur'd her. 

Come we will ſhake off this effeminacy 

And by our deeds repurchaſe ourrenowne. 

[aſon and you braue Grecbet, I know you now, 

And in your honours I behold my ſelfe 

What Thaue bene, hence Strumper Omphale, 

I caſt thee off, and once more will reſume 

My natiue vertues, and to prove this good 

This day ynto the Gods Ille ſacrifice 

To grace which pompe, and that we may appeare 

The ſame we were, before vs ſhall be borne 

Theſe of our labours twelue, the memory, 

Vnto [owes Temple, grace vs worthy Heroes 

To aſſiſt vs in this high ſollemnity. 

Whilſt we vpon our manly ſhoulders beare 

Theſe maſſy pillars we in Gades muſt reare. & . 

11 HManet Omphale. 

Ompale, We haue loſt our ſeruant, neuer yet had Lady 

One of the like ranke. All King Theſpius daughters, 

Fifty in number, childed all one night, 

Could not preuaile ſo much with Hercules 

As we haue done; no not faire Tol 

Daughter to (ac, beauteous Megara, | 

Nor all the faire and amorous queenes of Greece, 

Could ſlaue him like the Lydian Omphals. [Az 

3 K 3 ; Therefore 
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Therefore where ere his labours berenown'd, 
Let not our beauty paſſe vnregiſtred. 
Bondaging him that captiu'd all the earth, 
Nor will we leaue him, or yet looſe him thus 
What either beauty, cunning, flattery,teares 
Or womans Art can, we will practiſe on him, 
But now the Prieſts and Princes are prepar d 
For the great ſacrifice, which we will _ 
With our high preſence,and behold aloofe 
Theſe rights vnto the gods perform'd and done 
Welle gaine by Art, what we with beauty won. 


Enter to the ſacrifice two Prieſts to the Altar , ſixe Princes with 
ſoxe of his labours, in the midſt Hercules bearing his two bra- 
Ten pillars, ſix other Princes, with the other ſix labours, Her- 
cules ſkater them, 280 


Herc. Now Tone behold vs from thy ſpheare of Starres, 
And ſhame not to acknowledge vs thy ſonnes. 
Thus ſhould e Alcides march amidſt his ſpoiles, 
Inguirt with flaughtered Lyons, Hydraes, Whales, 57 
Boares, Buls, grim Tyrants, Hel-hounds, Monſters, Filries, 
And Princes his ſpectators: oh you Gods ñxĩiURB 
To whom this day we conſecrate your praiers, 
And dedicate our ſacred oriſons, 7 
Daine vs your eies, behold theſe ſholders beare 
Two brazen pillars, trophies of our fame, 
That haue eas'd Atlas, and ſupported heauen, = 
And had we ſhrunke beneath that heauenly ſtructure 
The Spheares, Orbs, Planets, Zeniths, Signes, and Stars, 
With /ozes high Pallace, all confuſedly 1 1 2460 
Had ſhattered, falne, and o're-whelm'd earth and ſea, 
Wee haue done that, and all theſe labours elſe, 1 
Which we this day make ſacred, [uns ſee | 
Theſe we ſurrender to thy Jaue and thee. ſet on. 
As they march ouer the Stage, enter Lychas withthe ſhirt. 


Lich. From Deianera I preſent this guiſt, 
Wrought 


The Brazen Age. 


Wrought with her owne hand, with more kind commends 
Then I haue meaſured ſteps ro Lydia 
From Thebes, which ſhe intreats you weare for her, 
Here. More welcome is this guift to Hercules 
Then /aſon's Fleece, Laomedon s white Steeds, 
Or ſhould /ove grace me with eternity, 
Here ſtand our pillars, with nonwltrainſculpr, 
Which we muſt reare beyondthe Pyrene Hils 
At Gades in Spaine (Alcides vtmoſt bounds) 
Whil{t we put on this ſhirt, the welcome preſent 
Of Deyiancira, whom we deerely loue, 
Lychas thy hand, In this wee le ſacrifice 
And make our peace with her and ſupiter. 
{aſon. Neuer was Hercules ſo much himſelfe, 
How will this newes glad Deyaneiraes heart, 
Or how this ſight inrage faire Omphale? 
Tell. All his dead honours he reuiues in this, 
And Greece ſhall once more echoe with his fame. 
Hercule. puts on the ſhirt, 
Here. With this herpreſent, Iput on her loue, 
Witneſſe heauen, earth, and all you Peeres of Greece, 
I wed her once more in this ornament; 
Herloue and her remembrance fit to me 
More neere by thouſands then this roabe can cleaue. 
So, now before /oxes Altar let ys kneele, 
And make our peace with heauen, attone our ſelfe 
With beauteous Dyaneira our chaſt viife 5 All the Princes 
And caſt away the loue of Onphale. knele to the Altar. 
\ Prieſt, Princes of Greece aſſiſt ys withyour thoughts, 
And let your prayers with ours aſcend the Speares, . 
For mortals ori ons are ſonnes to loue, 
And when none elſe can, they haue free aceeſſe 
Vntothere fathers eare, haile ſonne of Jaturne, 
To whom when the three lots of heauen, of ſea, 


And hell were caſt, the high Olimpis fell. 


Herr. Oh, oh. | 
Prieſt, That with anod canſt make hb collomes eobend 


w__ 
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The Brazen Age. 


And th earths Center tremble, whoſe right hand 
Is arm'd with lightning, and the left with feare. | 
Herc. No more, are all the furies with their tortures, 
Their whips and laſhes crept into my skin: 
Hath any ſightleſſe and infernall fire 
Laid hold vpon my fleſh? when did Alcides X 
Thus ſhake with anguiſh? thus change face, thus ſhrinke? 
Shall torture pale our cheeke?no,Prieft proceed, 
We will not feele the paine, thou ſhalt not breed, 
Iaſon. What alteration's this? a thouſand pangues 
I ſee euen in his viſage, in his ſilence 
He doth expreſſe euen hell. 
Prieſt. Thou ſacred Jou | 
Behold vs at thy Altar proſtrate here 
To beg attonement *tweene our ſins and thee, 
Lend vs a gracious eare and eye. 
Herc. Prieſt no more, 2406 t 
Tle rend thy Typet, hurle [owes Altars downe, 3 
Hauock his Offerings, all his Lamps extinguiſh, 
Raze his high Temples, and skale heauen irſelfe 
Vnlefle he tay my tortures, 
Iaſon. VVarlike Theban, 
VVhence comes this fury?is this madnes forc', 
That makes Alcidet thus blaſpheme the Cods. 
Tell. Patient your ſelfe. | 
Here, I will not [aſox, cannot Tellamon, 
A ſtipticke poyſon boyles within my veines, 
Hellis within me,for my marrow fries, 
A vulture worſethen that Prometherrteeles, 
Fiers on my entrails, and my bulke in flames. 
[aſon. Vet be your ſelfe, renowned Hercules, 
Striue with your torture, with yourrage contend 
Seek to ore-come this anguiſh, 
Here, VVell, I will, 
See [aſon, ſee renowned Tellamon 
I will be well. Ile feele no poiſon boyle, - | 
Though my bloud skal'd me, though my hot ſuſpires, 


Blat 


n — — 


The Brazen Age. 
Blaſt where L breath like lightning, though my lunge 


- Seeth in my bloud, I will not pale a cheeke, 
Nor change a brow, I will not, ſpight of torture 


Anguiſh, and paine, Iwill not. 
Omp, What ſtrange fury |. 

Hath late poſſeſt him to be thus diſturb- de ' 
Iaſon. Why this is well; once more repaite Tauer Altar. 
Kindle theſe holy Tapers and proceed. 1 
Herc. To plucke the Thunderer from his Chriſtall throng 

And throw the Gallaxia, by the locks, 
And amber treſſes, drag the _— of heauen, 
Neſtor. Alcides. | 
Herr. Princes, Jaſon, Tellumon, 
Helpe meto teare of this infernall ſhire, | 
Which rawes me Where it cleaues, vnskin my branes} 
And like one nak'trowl'd in a Tun of ſpikes 
Of chouſends, malte one vniuetſall wound... 
And ſuch is mine: oh Diyaneira falſe, Inn] 
Treacherous, vnkiad, diſl6yall; a pen 
Frying w. ou my bones leaue naked, aud 3 
eh 2 you caſt hence to do 
Des Neptune, let me plundge me in thy , 
To coole my body, that is all on flatne. 
Or with thy tri- ſulke thunder ſtrike me few,” 
And ſo let fire quench fire, vnhatid me Lords, 
Let me ſpurne mountaines downe; and teare vp rockes 
Rend by the roots huge Oles, till I haue dig'd cd 
Away to hell, or found a kale to heauen. 
Something I muſt, mytormentsare ſo 
To quench thiaflame and qualif/ this 4m 


* 


a! — 


Iaſon. Let vs eee e A 
Make him la e eee M5 u Kr 
If De heatt, were with her hand, 

She is ker ſexes ſcandall, and ber ſhame” 1 
Euen whilſt Time liues, ſhall euery to 4 Eav 


+ Tle follow to, and with what Art Lean, 


Striue this his rage eee: FE. 


ces 


3 —— 


— 122 
b » 9 - N 
. * 
— 
N ib — Wee j 
* n 1 4 
” 


_ 


eg < — 
— 
0 I. 
= " 
_ 


_ —; IL DEE nn, 
_—_ . 


— — — 5 ” - 
« > 
o 


$ -» -- 4 » wy 2 bh 


The Brazen Age. 
£yeb-What*s in this ſhirt ynknowne to me that brought it? 
Or what hath iealous Deyaneira done 
To employ me, an e meſſenger, 
In her Lords death: well, whoſde re it proue 
My innocence Iknow, Ile, if I may 
Looketo my life, and keepe out of his way. Euter Herculet. 
Here. Lychas, Lychas,where's he that brought this poyſon d 
That I may teare the villaine lim from lim, (ſhirt, 
And flake his body ſmall as Winters ſnow, 
His ſhattered get ſhall play like parched leaues, 
And dance in ch'aire, toſt by the ſommer winds. 
Lychas. Defend me heauen. 81 
Herc. Oh that with ſtamping thus/, 
I could my ſelfe beneath the Center ſinke, 


And tombe my tortured body beneathhell. 


Had I heauens maſſy columnes in my gripes, 
Then with one ſway I would preg pr hm e all: 10 


And make the marble Elementall sy 


My Tombe-ſtoneto- enterre dead Hercules. . 
Oh father u thou laiſt v en thy ſonne 


Torments aboue ſupporture, Lichas, ohhh 
Te chaſe the villaine ore Oczars rockes,;: 1 Dl wil fiber; 
Till Thaue nak't thoſchils, and left e 185 
To hide the Traytor. | 
Lichas, Which way ſhall ! flye . 
To {capt his 5 if IfayTdye. - Herealer ſees him. 
Here, Sta ;what's kechat eh caue? 1 
Is not that 25 Lycas — lire, 15 5 
That brought this poyſoned ſhirt to Nous 
I thanke thee /owe, yerthis isſomeallaymetic © 
And moderation to the pangues Tfeele,' 7 | - 
Nay, you ſhall out fir Zychar by thehoetes; ME 
Hercules ſwings Lyhia db eur Me e ki bins | | 
Thus, thus, thy limbs about my head Itwine, 25 f 
3 


Zubeas ſea receiue him, for he's thine. 

Enter Iaſon,Tellamon, and all the Princes, after them Omphalc. 
14/, Princes, his torments are boue Phyſicke helpe, F 
8 J OW ene” = hh 
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The Brazen Ate, | 

And they that wiſh him well, muſt wiſh his death, 
For that alone giues period to his anguiſh, --. 

Tell. In vaine we follow and purſue his rage, 
There's danger in his madneſſe. 

Neſt. Vet aloofe, 
Let's obſerue him, and great Jause implore 
To qualifie his paines. 

Phy. As Iam Philoctetat Ne not leaue him, 
Vntill he be immortall, Princes har ke, Hercules within. 
Cannot theſe grones peirce heauen and moue to pitt xy 
The obdure ls 

5. Beneath this rocke where we haue often kiſt, 
Iwill lament the noble I hebans fall, | 
The Lydian Omphale will be to him 
A truer Myſtreſſe, then his wiſe, whoſe hate 
Hath brought on him this ſad and ominous fate. 
Nor hence, for any ſorce ox prayer remoue; ,, 
But die with him whom I ſo deerely loue. cry within; 

Caſt. His torments ſtill increaſe, heare oh you Gods, 
And hearing pittx. G3 Doty 

Enter Horomdes fromarocks aboue, tearing downe treer, 
Here. Downe, downe, you ſhadowes that crowne Oetz . 

And as you tu mble beare the Rockes alon 2% (Mount, 

Iwill not leaue an Oake or Randing Pine Ep 1 

But all theſe mountaines with thedales make euen, 

That Oetaes ſelfe max mourne with Hercules. 

Hah! what art thou | | Js 

Omph, Iam thy Omphal. 
Here, Art thou net Degavieiracome to mocke 

Alcides madneſſe, ang his pangues deride ß 
Ves, thou art ſhe, thou, thou haſt fier'd my bones, 

And mał ſt me boyle in poyſon, fer which (minion) ) 
And for (by fe heuhaft ſhortned myrenowne, © 
L Behold, this monſtrous rocke thy death ſhalcrowne, 
| * Hercules kils Omphale, wah apeece of a roc. 
So Deyaneira and her ſquirearenow \ | 1 
Both in cheir fins extinct. od 
| „ Theſ. 


* 


The Braten Age. 
Theſ. What hath Alcides done? ſlaine Omphale, 
A guilcleſſe queene that came to mourne his death. 
Herc. Torment on torment. But fhall Herculæs 
Dye by a womans hand? No, ayd me Princes, 
(If you haue in you any generous thoughts) 
In my laſt fabricke: Come, toſſe trees on trees, 
Till you haue reat d me vp a funerall pile, 
Which all thats mortall in me ſhall conſume. 
Caſt. Princes, let none deny their free affi ſtance, 
In his releaſe of torture, Ther's forme. 
Pol. 1 hand ſhall likewiſe helpe to bury him, 
And of his torments giue him eaſe by death, - - 
Allthe Princes breake domne the breer,aud 0 
fre, in which Hercules placith himfelfe: 
Her Thanks thus I throne me in the midſt of bre fs 
And with a dreadlefle brow confront m death, . 201 
Olimpicke thunderer nowbeholdthyſormne,” :* 
Of whofediuine parts make ſtarre;that art 85 
May ſhrinke beneaththe Pty a 
And ſtep-dame Ius, glut thy hatred nowan ð 
That haſt beene weaty to command, when We 


Haue notbeene weaty to petforme and 5 00 Tm | 


Ithat Baſiri ſlue, «Anthem ſtrangled, 
And conquer'd Rill at thy vnkinde beheſt, - 
The three-ſhap't Gerion,and the dogge of he 
The Bull of Cauady,and the golden ak e | 
Augeus and the fowles of Stymphaty, e lihnd 
The Heſperian fruit, and bolt of 7 R 
The Lerneat Hydra, ande Arcadian — e SALE» $8 
The Lyon of Nemea, Steeds of Thrace, . 
The monſter Cacxs; thouſands more then theſe; 15 +> © 
That Hercules in Jenkidares theetothide; 0 A 
And ſhewes his ſpirit, which torments beta) 

Lye there thou dread of Tyrants, and thou ſkin,” He bevel 
Invulner'd ſtill, burne with thy maiſters bones: » 5 Clab, 
For theſe be armes e but we can weild. ) & Ey 
Myl bow yand arrowes Philoctetes take, . 


The ragen Age. 
Reſerue them ai à token of our loue, 
For theſe include the vtmoſt fate of 7 roy, 
Which without theſe; the Precles can nere deſtroy; 
You Hero's all fare-well;Hheapefire on fire, 
And pile on pile, till you haue matle a ſtructure 
To dame as high as heauen, and record this 
Though by the ode and 2 we are ore. throwne, 
Alcides dies by as hand bur his" owne,' 


Tupiter aboue ftrikes him with 4 . . his bod V faubet, and 
from the heanens diſcendi a hand in a l that 2 the place 
where Hercules wat bert, e vp! A are, and frveth + it in 
the firmament. 

Iaſen. Iuns thou haſt done thy worft; ; he now defies: 
What thou canſt more; his fame mall! mount the ſkies 
What heauenly muſicke v cee e e eee 64 d 

Tel. His ſoulè is made à ſtar, and mounted e IN 
J ſee great [oue hath not forgot his Tones” * 
All that his mothers was is chang'd by 
But what he tooke of ſone, and war AE 2 
Now a bright far ivthehig *auens maſt ſhine; HIS 

45 Fer de IT,» bY 9 
Neſt. We all haue ſ cent adde. : 
But what newes brings uralt band | 

Ar. Atrue report of Deientira Wen A 
Who when ſhe heard the tortures of her Lord 
And what effect her farall preſent tooke, 

Exclaim'd on Meſſus, and to proue herſelſe 
Guiltleſſe of treaſon in her husbands death, 
Witth her owne hand ſne boldly ue herſelf e. 

Pel. That noble act proclalm d her innocent, 
And cleares all blacke ſuſpition: dut faire princes, 
Let vniuerſall Greere'in ſunerall blacke, 

Mourne for the death of Theban Heres let. 


L. Who now ſhal mojiſters quel, or tyrants tame? 
Th'oppreſſed free, or fill Gr-ece with their fame. 


Princes your band s, take yp theſe monuments 
L 3 Of 
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| The Brazen Age. 
| Of his twelve 1abours ina matble Temple  - -+ 
Fs (We will erect and dedicate to him) 


EEz- 4 Reſerue them to his laſting memory: 
His brazen pillers ſhall be fixt in Gades, 
| | On which his monumentall deeds wee l graue. A 
| | Arm d with theſe worthy Trophies lets march on * | 
; Towards T hebes,that claimes the honour of his birth. | 
His body's dead, his fame ſhall nere expire, ; 
4 Earth claimes his earth, heauen ſhewes his heauenly fire; | 
| EBxeunt onmes; | 
| HomMtTR. | * | 
IN He that expects fine ſhort Acts cas containe | 
| 


| Each circumſtance of theſe things we preſent. 
Me thinkes ſhould ſtem more barrenneſſe they hraine: 
All we haue done we dime at your content, 5 
| Striuing to illuſtrate things not knowne to all, 
In which the learnd can onely cenſure right: 
The reſt we eraue, whom we wulettered call, 
; Rather to attendtheniudge : for wore then ſight 
We ſecke to plenſe T he under ftunding eare ' 
Which we haue hitherto moſt gracious fond, 1 nl 
Tour generall loue, we rat her hope then ſcare: 
For that of all our labour is the ground. N 
If from your loue in any point we ſtray, . ; 
--T hinke H o ux x blind,and blind men miſſe their way, 
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